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•  Picturesque -Brattleboro  • 


THE  CONTENTS  OF  A  CAMERA 


The  multiplication  of  illustrated  works  at  a 
popular  price,  is  one  of  the  blessings  of  our 
advanced  civilization.  This  is  the  day  of  the 
camera,  and  it  has  come  to  stay.  That  little 
square,  light-tight  box  is  to  be  seen  everywhere. 
On  mountain  and  shore,  on  land  and  water,  in 
green  fields  and  mossy  dells,  by  rippling  brooks, 


Now,  when  it  is  possible  to  photograph  the 
express  train  and  the  lightning  flash,  the  expos- 
ure of  the  plate  must  be  made  often  more 
quickly  than  the  hand  can  move,  and  many 
mechanical  devices  have  been  introduced  to  shut 
off  the  light.  Gradually  improvetnents  have 
appeared  until  many  homes  are  beautified  by  the 
contents  of  a  camera,  which  is  owned  by  some 
member  of  the  family.     In  this  art,  as  in  others. 


BRIDGE  ACROSS  THE  CD.NNECl  lC 


and  by  the  restless  sea,  the  sauntering  amateur 
is  seen  and  the  click  of  the  instantaneous  Kodak 
is  heard.  We  pity  those  who  lived  before  the 
discovery  of  photography  and  we  smile  at  the 
crude  results  of  early  efforts.  We  can  hardly 
credit  the  statement  that  for  an  ordinary  picture 
an  exposure  of  from  three  to  seven  hours  was 
necessary,  and  that  the  processes  of  development 
were  so  cumbersome  that  a  favorable  result  was 
very  uncertain. 


ease  and  abundance  of  supply  have  stimulated 
demand. 

By  the  process  of  photo-engraving  the  con- 
tents of  cameras  are  multiplied  and  spread  upon 
the  printed  page  for  the  instruction  and  pleasure 
of  the  people.  If  the  old  methods  of  hand 
engraving  were  followed,  a  work  like  this  would 
be  impossible  without  vast  expenditure.  The 
"half-tone"  has  almost  entirely  superseded  the 
old  process. 
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PlCTlRESOrE 


This  has  been  re- 
setted by  some  as  an 
injun*  to  the  cause  of 
art.  This  cjuestion 
must  be  left  to  the 
critics.  It  may  lie  that 
the  modem  reproduc- 
tion of  the  protograph 
dtx?s  not  require  the 
artistic  talent  that  was 
retjuired  to  produce  the 
old-time  engraving. 
Hut  it  is  undeniable 
that  by  bringing  fine 
illustrations  within  the 
reach  of  the  masses, 
love  for  the  l)eautiful  is 
stimulated,  itvl  the 
artistie  sen  in 
many  ^^awakenetl  and 
prepared     for  future 


d  f  V  f  1  o  p  m  V  nt. 


.Ml 


ViaW  or  KBAITLMOao  la  tt49  irCOM  ad  old  t>*Ol  ■■■BOTYrki 


the 
the 


*l  «llKT*Ta«ia  MIDOa 


photographers  are  not  artists,  but  many 
r.  I'll!  •■  •  '  -ional  standard  is  rising. 
1    ■  re  i>eculiarly  fi»rtunate  in 

IMeturvs<|ue  Bmttleljoro"  the 
•  ivux'.Hi.i  Mr.  Frederick  Knab.  a  gentle- 
itj  tif  artistic  talent  and  training,  wli- 
:.s«ientiouH   wtirk   is  ap|Kirent  in  tin 
{xn^r        I  he  illustrations  of  this  volume, 
whuh  onstitute  its  chief  charm,  as  ii.». 
title  impltc.H,  arc.  with  a  few  exceptions, 
the  omtcnts  of  hiM  camera.    They  were  all 
•  d  by  the  light  wave*,  on  that  liny 
"'   '    •  •  '  •  ■  M'nsitt 

i  .     V  are 


spread  Ixrfore  you  fresh  from 
prtKresses  of  the  engraver  and 
printer. 

It  is  the  hi>jK'  of  all  wh»»  have  co- 
jKTated  in  the  work,  that  they  may 
invest  familiar  .scenes  with  a  new 
interest  and  may  lead  s<ime  to  the 
disctjvery  of  l)eauly  near  at  hand,  which 
t(H>  often  is  unappreciated.  It  has 
Ik-cu  the  elT«»rt  «»f  the  publishers,  how- 
ever, .xs  in  all  the  "  Piclun'Mjue '* 
publications,  to  go  ctutside  the  Iteaten 
tracks  to  bring  to  light  new  iKMUties. 
( )ur  photographer  has  iramiK-d  for 
many  <lays  in 
1  arch  of  the 
pictureMjue,  the 
n»manlic  and  the 
historic,  and  h.is 
n«»t  forgotten 
scx*ncs  of  every 
•lay  interest.  1 1  is 
••lections  have 
l>een  made  with 
artistic  feeling, 
anil  in  the  "com- 
position" of  the 
picture  the  true 
artist  api>ears. 


BRATTLEBORO 


It  is  not  enough  to  know 
how  to  focus  the  camera  ; 
the  choice  of  the  point  of 
view,  so  that  the  most 
artistic  picture  may  be 
produced  from  existing 
material,  requires  more 
than  ordinary  talent.  It 
would  be  strange  indeed 
if,  in  a  place  so  rich  in 
material  as  Brattleboro, 
some  views  worthy  a 
place  on  these  pages  were 
not  missed. 

We  do  not  see  throuo-h 
the  same  eyes,  and  when 
a  selection  must  be  made 
there  is  room  for  a  dif- 


MAIN  STREET,   LOOKING  NOKTH  IN  1865 


allusion  to  the  past.  The 
work  must  have  proper 
setting  and  adjustment. 
But  in  a  book  of  the 
character  of  ' '  Picturesque 
Brattleboro,"  such  allu- 
sion must  be  brief  and 
fragmentary.  This  is 
not  designed  to  be  in  any 
sense  a  history  of  the 
town.  That  work  has 
been  admirably  done  by 
others,  to  whose  labors 
we  are  indebted  for  much, 
in  the  way  of  suggestion 
and  information.  When 
the  past  is  treated  it  is  by 
the    reminiscent,  rather 


IHE   OLD   REVERE  HOUSE 


ference   of  opinion.     Our  artist  has 
received  many  suggestions  from  resi- 
dents and  has  profited  by  them.  All 
who  have  been  con- 
nected   with  this 
book    have  done 
conscientious  work. 
The  result  is  left 
to   the   verdict  of 
that   great  jury  — 
the  public. 


REHIMSCENCES 


In  any  descrip- 
tion of  a  community 
there  must  be  some 


MAIN  STREET,  LOOKING  SOUTH  FROM  THE  CORNER  OF  ELLIOT,  IN  1850-51 

than  the  historical  method.  We  believe 
this  to  be  the  proper  method  in  a  work 
of  this  character.  Many  of  the  subjects 
here  considered  are  not  properly  matters 
for  historical  treatment.  They  touch 
phases  of  life,  which,  while  remembered 
and  mentioned,  do  not  require  that 
dignified  and  connected  consideration, 
which  the  term  "  history  "  suggests. 

While  this  is  true,  we  believe  they  will 
be  not  less  interesting.  Such  flashes  of 
recollection  are,  to  many,  like  glimpses 
of  sunlight  in  a  gray  day ;    and  these 


THE    CORNER   OF  ELLIOT  STREET    AFTER    THE   BIG    FIRE  OP  1869 
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PICTURESgL't 


vagrants  of  memon*  are  delightful  companions 
to  van'  the  monotony  of  life. 

Many  will  be  interested  in  the  views  from 
old  phot<»graphs.  wh-  h  -^v  v  '.v  .  ..itr;i<t  <..me 


The  price  will  bring  it  within  reach  of  all. 
Why  not  send  it  to  your  friends  ?  There  are 
multitudes  outside  of  Brattleboro  who  would  be 
f^lad  to  own  it.     Some  arc  former  residents; 


of  the  changes  which  have  taken  place.  At 
•  ight  of  them  the  old   days  will  he  recalled. 

Hut  this  iMMik  deals  al.so  with  the  life«»f  to-day. 
UrattlelMiro  is  rich  in  material  both  from  the 
artistic  and  the  literary  point  of  view.  We  have 
aimed  .siito  combine  this  material  as  to  make  the 
work  fresh,  wholc.s«>me,  and  interesting. 

It  in  im|)oHsible  in  a  b<M)k  of  this  kind,  witli 
varied  illustrations  on  every  page,  tt)  make  lh« 
picturcH  an<l  the  text  keep  clo.sc  comfKiny.  Thi- 
wUl  not  Ik-  found  a  .serious  objection  as  the  ImmiK 
will  be  pmpcrly  indexed,  for  ready  reference. 

A  IM-HASINd  nilT 

BonkK  make  pleasing  and  valuable  pre.sents 
I*icturcM|Uc  Hralllebiiro"'  i»  a  b<M»k.  IMcas« 
dr.iw  t)  ..n  ftir  yourself.     It  .shouM 

IS  a  gifl  lMMik  ;  .ind  this  is  tlu 
•«on  of  the  publi.Hhcrs.    Buy  it  for  the 
Suy   it    for  birthdays;    buy  it  f«»r 
KverN'    '    'u  Mratllelxmi  will 
.1  it.    It  .  lie  in  every  h«»me. 


.some  are  summer  re.sidents;  and  others  are 
<H.x-asional  visitors  on  relatives  and  friends.  It 
will  he  :ni  .ipppijiriale  present,  which  will  be 


highly  apprcciate<l.     We  rcc»>mmcnd  the  pur 
chase   of  the   l)cttcr   binding.      The  greater 
durability  will  m«)re  than  pay  for  the  slight 


BRATTLEBORO 


advance  in  price.  It  is  a  book  to  be  preserved 
for  years  and  this  fact  should  be  kept  in  mind 


in  selecting  the  bindinsf. 


THE  REASON  WHY 


Dear  Reader: — Would  you  like  to  know  the 
reason   why    we   have   published  this  book  ? 
"Yes?"    Well,  it  is  published  in  Yankee-land, 
and   we    take  for 
granted    that  you 
are  a  Yankee,  and 
so  we  say  —  guess. 

"  For  fame  ? 
No.  The  book  is 
not  an  ambitious 
literary  effort,  ab 
though  we  trust  we 
shall  neither  mur- 
der the  "King's 
English"  nor  ex- 
haust the  patience 
of  the  reader.  ' '  For 
love  of  the  pictur- 
esque ? "  Well, 
you  are  growing 
"warmer,"  as  the 
children  say  in  their 
games,  but  we  are 
not  quite  ready  to 
answer  yes,  with  all 
our  appreciation  of 
the  beautiful  in 
nature  and  in  art. 
"  For  recreation  ?  " 
You  make  us  smile. 
You  evidently  don't 
know  much  about 
the  labor  required 
toproducea  ^  '-^'^ 

work     of    this    kind.     "You    give    it  up?" 

Well,  bend  down  and  let  us  whisper  in 
your  ear.  "Picturesque  Brattleboro"  is  pub- 
lished to  make  money.  "  Shameful  ?"  Oh,  no 
doubt  it  is.  We  are  aware  that  most  authors 
and  publishers  are  governed  by  motives  of  pure 
philanthropy.  But  w^ait  a  moment  and  let  us 
talk  this  matter  over  seriously.  We  are  not 
altogether  base.  We  do  not  expect  a  financial 
bonanza.  The  expense  of  bringing  out  this 
volume  is  much  larger  than  you  suppose.  We 


can  truthfully  say,  also,  that  we  have  not  in  any 
way  cheapened  the  quality  of  our  work  to 
increase  the  profits.  We  believe  that  such  a 
policy  would  be  a  mistake  in  the  long  run; 
and  we  do  not  expect  that  this  book 
will  be  ephemeral.  We  have  neither 
solicited  nor  received  any  fee  or  favor  for 
the  production  in  the  descriptive  portion  of 
the  work,  or  any  portrait,  or  '  the  photo- 
graph of  any  residence  or  estate. 

It  is  perhaps  im- 
possible to  secure 
fair  returns  from  a 
work  of  this  kind 
in  a  limited  terri- 
tory, without  secur- 
ing a  few  advertise- 
ments for  insertion 
in  the  business 
department.  But 
even  these  are  so 
written  and  ar- 
ranged as  to  be  in 
some  sense  a  de- 
scription of  the 
commercial  life  of 
the  town.  This 
book  is  not  an 
attempt  to  ' '  boom  " 
Brattleboro,  and  is 
not  an  advertising 
scheme.  It  is  an 
honest  efl^ort  to 
present  the  pictur- 
esque features  of 
the  town  and  its 
immediate  vicinity. 
We  flatter  ourselves 
that  the  attempt  is 
a  success.  The 
views  in  this  book 
could  not  be  bought,  separately,  in  photograph 
form  for  many  times  its  price,  even  supposing 
they  were  on  the  market,  which  they  are  not. 
As  they  were  made  specially  for  this  work,  after 
many  miles  of  travel,  the  cost  to  the  publishers, 
including  reproduction,  printing  and  binding,  is 
very  large.  A  large  sale  will  be  necessary  to 
meet  the  cost,  before  those  who  are  responsible 
for  the  book  can  begin  to  count  any  profits. 
This  work  is  one  of  a  series  of  publications 
which  have  made  the  imprint  of  the  Picturesque 


lO 


PICTURESQUE 


Publishing  Com- 
pany a  guarantee 
•)f  superior  excel- 
lence. The  com- 
|xiny  published  its 
first  IxHjk.  entitled 
••Picturesque 
Hampshire.  in 
i8t/).  This  was 
followed  in  suc- 
cession by  the 
pictures<|Ue  treat- 
ment «»f  Franklin, 
Hampden  ami 
lierkshire  c«»un- 

ties.  Bixjks  cm'  Worcester  county  arc  in 
preparation,  and  "  Picturescjue  Catskills"  has 
just  apiKrared,  the  first  volume,  which  covers 
(Ireene  countv.  siwm  to  Ik*  followed  by  the  sec- 
ond v«)lume.  which  will  present  the  l>eauties  of 
Ulster  county.  It  wiin>esccn  that  ••  Picturesque 
Hrattlelxiro  "  is  an  cxcepli«m  to  the  general  rule, 
Ijccause  it  is  comp«>sed  of  one  town  and  its 
immediate  vicinity.  Several  reasons  which  need 
not  Ix:  mentioned  have  led  to  this,  foremost 
among  them  iK-ing  the  fact  that  Hrattleb<»n> 
presents  a  rich  abun«lance  of  material  which  is 


of     the     o  t  h  c  r 
"Picturesque" 
publications. 

In  spite  of  i>ur 
stmiewhat  mer- 
cenary confession 
you  will  see  that 
txste.  skill  and 
conscience  are 
represented  »m 
these  pages.  If. 
iiaving  done  our 
i>cst.  we  are  an.\- 
i»»us  to  secure  giKul 
financial  returns, 
you  will  not  blame  us;  (ur  we  are  tmly  ct»mmon 
clay  and  dare  not  po.se  as  philanlhropi.sts. 


7V,.  n^.../. 


I 


rLJkH  Of  • 

FORT  Dl  MMLk 


to*  (lu*  or  MAW  la 


OAMily  available  for  n  work 
of  thin  kind.  It  nhould  Ik- 
Ijornc  in  mind  that  we 
have  here  n  very  much 
larger  numlier  of  vicwN  in 
I'-  11   l«»   the  tcrri- 

t  ri<l   th;<Ti    in  .«nv 


The  nuKst  hi.storic  spot  in  Hrattleboro  is  the 
site  «»f  Fort  Dummer  in  the  .s«»uth  eastern  part  of 
the  town.  It  «Hxupied  a  strong  |>«»siiion  on  the 
bank  of  the  river  where  the  valley  between  the 
mountain  and  the  rugged  hills  itjwarti  (iuilford. 
is  narrow.  The  place  is  now  known  as  thr 
"  HnMiks   farm."   and  is  a   familiar   and  much 

fre(|Uented  sjjot.  Thr 
scojK'  of  this  v«»lume  will 
not  permit  us  to  enter 
largely  into  hi.storic  de- 
t.uK  \Vc  reproduce, 
however,  a  plan  of  the  fort 
as  it  appeared   in  1/49- 


BRATTLEBORO 


The  territory  about  Brattleboro  in  the  early 
times  was  in  the  Province  of  Massachusetts  Bay. 
The  erection  of  a  block-house  above  Northfield, 
for  the  better  protection  of  the  settlers  below, 
was  ordered  by  the  General  Court  in  1723,  dur- 
ing the  progress  of  the  French  and  Indian  war. 


AFTER  THE   FRESHET  OF  l86q 


It  was  begun  in  February  of  the  next 
year,  and  was  built  under  Col.  John 
Stoddard  by  Lieut.  Timothy  Dwight  of 
Northampton,  who  was  its  first  com- 
mander.   The  construction  of  the  fort  is 


thus  described  by  Judge  H.  H.  Wheeler  in 
an  admirable  article  on  the  history  of '  this 
fortification : 

' '  It  was  in  shape  an  oblong  running  in  length 
north-east  and  south-west,  with  a  corner  cut  off, 
forming  a  short  side  on  the  bank  of  the  river. 

It  was  built  of 
the  yellow  pine 
timber  covering 
the  meadow, 
hewed  square, 
laid  up  about 
20  feet  high  and 
locked  together 
at  the  corners. 
The  north-west 
side  was  about 
150  feet  long, 
the  southwest 
112,  the  south- 
east 106,  the 
north-east  80, 
and  the  short 
side  on  the  bank 
of  the  river 
about  20.  It  had 
a  double  two- 
story  house  in 
the  south-west 
corner,  with  two 
fire-places  below 
and  one  in  a  chamber ;  a  two-story  house  in  the  north-west 
corner  with  two  fire-places  below,  and  a  one-story  double 
house  adjoining  it  along  the  north-west  side ;  a  two-story 
house  in  the  north-east  corner  with  two  fire-places  below ;  a 
watch-box  in  the  short  side  on  the  bank  of  the  river  ;  a  gate  in 

the  south-east  and 
south-west  sides ; 
and  a  covered 
underground  way 
under  the  short  side 
to  the  river.  The 
walls  of  the  fort 
made  the  outer 
walls  of  the  houses, 
and  the  inner  walls 
of  the  houses  were 
built  like  the  walls 
of  the  fort,  with 
single  roofs  sloping 
from  the  walls  of 
the  fort  inward,  and 


AMO.-JG  THE  ISLANDS 


THE   FLOOD  OF  1862 


PICTURESQUE 


doors  and  windows  opening  within  the  fort, 
which  could  be  closed  and  bifrricaded.  Colonel 
Stoddard  wnUe  to  Governor  Dummer  February 
3.  1X24:  "We  intend  the  fort  shall  be  so  built 
that  the  soldiers  shall  be  as  s;ife  if  the  enemy 
were  in  the  parade  as  if  they  were  without  the 


advance  fifty  per  cent  on  rum.  sugar  and 
molasses,  and  twenty-five  per  cent  on  European 
goods."  This  gives  us  an  idea  of  the  staple 
commodities  of  those  times  and  shows  that  our 
ancestors  had  an  "eye  to  the  main  chance." 
The  new  line  between  the  proN-inces,  fixed  in 
1741.  left  the  fc»rt  in  New  Hamp- 
shire; but  as  it  w;us  more  necess:iry 
to  Massachusetts  Bay  it  continued  to 
be  maintained    by    that  province. 

A  French  and  Indian  war  broke 
out  again  in  1744:  the  trading  was 
di.scon tinned,  and  the  Indian  com- 
missioners left.  Captain  Willard. 
the  commander,  took  grain  to 
Ilinsdell  s  mill  to  be  ground  July  3, 
1740.  and  twenty  men  to  guard  the 
mill  during  grinding.  He  discovered 
a  force  of  Indians  in  ambush  and 
attacked  it  so  fiercxjly  that  they 
retreated,  leaving  their  packs  in  his 
hands. 

In  the  charter  of  Hrattleboro  bv 


IMK  •<tXt  (TACB   HOI  <c 


li  ii.i.i  ..lie  great  g\in  for  alarms,  which  could  be- 
heard  at  a  long  di.stancx',  and  four  small  swivel  guns  for 
defence  in  the  houses.  It  partly  covered  the  ground 
where  the  present  hou.se  «»f  Mr.  Hnxiks  stands,  and  a 
foundation  .stone  of  one  end  of  the  short  side.  h«»nows  left  in 
the  places  of  some  of  the  tx'Uars  of  the  hou.ses,  an<l  the  pl.itv 
where  the  covered  way  was,  are  plainly  visible  now.  It  was 
i-ompleted  in  that  summer  an«l  w.as  calleil  l'"«»rt  Dummcr.  in 
honitr  of  the  lieutenanl  governor." 

The  only  attack  UfKin  the  fort  of  which  there  is  any  record 
•Kxurreil  (  Molu  r  1 1 .  1 724.    F«nir  or  five  of  its«K.x*upanls  wci' 
'  "  <1  or  murdered,  but  the  attack  was  repulsed.     At  tlu 
of  the  war  in  1727.  the  garris«»n  was  redutx*d.  and  in 
trading  |M»st 
\\.k.s  ol.ibli.Hhed  at  the 
'  "       The  Uit-neral 
t  Net  afuirt  a  sum 
oi   money   "for  the 
pun  ?        ^  giMKls  to 
\k  at  the 

Truck -hounc  above 


1MB  tamtm  aaArriMOan  muim 


Th. 


truck-moMtcr 

■■  rc\ic<l      • '  to 


Gov.  Itenning  Went- 
worth  under  King 
(fe«»rge  II.  DecemlKT 
20,  1753.  "His  M.»j- 
esly'8  Fort  Dummer 
and  a  Tr.ict  of  Land 
fifty  hkLs  round  it.  viz. 
$0  uh\s  West,  twenty 
five  n»ds  .S«Mith  & 
twenty  five  North  of 
said  Fort .  "  wxtc 
rcscrx'ed.     The  rest 
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of  the  meadow  as 
cleared  and  fenced 
by  Willard  was 
granted  to  him  for 
his  share.  The 
garrison  at  the  fort 
was  reduced  to 
eight  men,  to  five 
and  to  three.  In 
1754  it  was  in- 
creased to  eight 
and  September  ig, 
placed  under  com- 
mand of  Nathan 
Willard  as  ser- 
geant. Another 
French  war  came 
on  in  1755,  and  the 


1  HE  LiKUUK 


told  one  passenger  at 
least  that  his  journey 
was  ended. 

For  many  miles  he 
had  gazed  from  the 
car  window  to  catch 
glimpses  of  the  beau- 
ties of  the  far-famed 
valley  through  which 
the  train  was  bearing 
him.  His  eyes  roamed 
over  broad  stretches 
of  fertile  meadows, 
with  an  occasional 
glimpse  of  the  river, 
and  in  full  view  of  the 
mountains  beyond. 
But  for  some  time  the 
valley  had  grown 
narrower,  and 
now  as  he  ap- 
proached his 
destination, 
mountains  and 
river  seemed  to 
meet. 

As  the  train 
stopped  he  has- 
tened to  the 
platform  and  in 
a  moment  was 
greeted  by  the 
Artist.  "  How 
are  you?"  "Glad 


ALL  ABOAKiJ  ' 


garrison  was  increased  to  nine  under 
him  as  captain.  The  troops  were 
dismissed  from  all  the  other  forts  in 
1759,  hostilities  closed,  and  this  ceased 
to  be  a  military  post  in  1760." 

From  the  description  in  a  deed,  the 
fort  appears  to  have  been  standing  in 
1773,  but  it  probably  did  not  remain 
long  after.  Some  of  the  timber  of  the 
fort  remained,  and  w^as  used  in  build- 
ings in  the  vicinity  as  late  as  1831. 


A  STROLL  ABOUT  TOWN 


' '  Brattleboro  ! "  "  Brattleboro  ! "  The 
loud  call  of  the  brakeman  as  the  train 
from  the  south  approached  the  station 
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I..  >cc  yon:"   this  with  :i  hearty  handshake. 

••I  am  glad  to  get  here."  said  the  weary 
Passenger.    •*  How  are  you  getting  along?" 

"Oh.  fairly  ;  there  is  yilenty  «)f  material,  but 
we  have  had  miserable  weather  for  pictures." 


tain  which  rose  abruptly  to  the  east  just  across 
the  river. 

*•  It  «»ppresses  me."  he  s;ud  lothe  Artist.  "If 
I  lived  here  I  should  feel  dreadfully  shut  in. 
Hut  if  it  keeps  back  the  sun  in  the  morning  1 
might  get  reconciled  to  it."    "I  don't 
doubt  it."  rejoined  his  friend,  "but 
y«)U  will  not  have  that  .satisfaction  :  for 
J    the  people  here  are  early  risers.  But 
^    don't  be  too  hasty;  when  you  know 
the  regi«»n  you  will  feel  differently, 
.md  you  will  find  that  •distance  lends 
enchantment  to  the  view. ' 

After  this  they  went  to  bed  ;  and  the 
Pas,senger  dreamed  that  he  wxs  in  a 
i«)wn  which  he  could  not  leive  without 
climbing  a  .steep  m«»untain.  The  next 
morning  after  breakf.-ist  the  two  friends 
prepared  tt»  explore  the  town.  "  1 
supjjose  you  have  read  lip  on  Hrattle- 
Ixjro."  .said  the  Arti.st.  *'  Oh,  yes,  in  a 
general  way.  It  is  situated  in  the 
south-ea.st  corner  of  \'ermont.  on  the 
Connecticut  river,  in  the  heart  of  New 


"  '1  il  l  >  u  ,  .i>  the 
Pa.ssenger  reached 
the  end  of  the  plat- 
form —  ••  the  britlgc 
at  your  right  wotild 
lead  you  acnwu*  the 
river  lo  the  mountain 
nwd  ~  ver>'  pictur 
esquc.  but  just  nou 
you  will  prefer  yt>ui 
supper  and  l>ed.  I 
fancy." 

••Well,  I  can  trus' 
your  judgment  ii. 
iMith  directions.  s<»  1 
will  follow  you.  '  An«i 
thus  in  pleaitant  chat 
thc»c  two  workcfN  on 
••Piclurc}M]Uc  HrattU 
Ijoro,"  walked  ti| 
Mridgc  Ntrect  ami 
thence   to   Main,  to 

the     comfortable    quartont     of    the  Artjsi. 

The  PaiHcngcr  did  not  npcnd  much  lime 
in  looking  atxiut.  "I  am  tired  now.  and  there 
wil!  ■  ■  niy  of  lime  in  the  morning."  he  said, 
lit  .<A  fall  t«»  notice.  h«»wevcr,  the  moun- 


Hngland.  and  is  e.xsily  accessible  to  the  great 
cities  and  to  Can.nda.  It  has  about  .seven 
thousand  popul.ition  and  has  l)een  cilled  the 
organ  town.  iK-cause  the  manuf.icturc  of  organs 
is  the  princijMl  industry.    It  is»»ne  of  the  «»ldcst 


BRATTLEBORO 


towns  in  the  state. 
The  first  settlement 
was  Fort  Dummer  in 
1724.  The  charter 
of  Brattleboro  was 
granted  in  1753." 

"You  talk  like  a 
gazetteer.  It  is  well 
to  know  these  things  : 
but  it  is  more  interest- 
ing in  our  work  to 
touch  the  past  at  a 
later  date.  I  have 
secured     some  old 
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called  catastro- 
phies  at  the 
time,  but  may 
prove  bless- 
ings in  dis- 
guise. They 
sweep  away  old 
landmarks, 
but  clear  the 
path  of  pro- 
gress." 

"That  has 
been  true  here 
to  some  extent. 
This  hotel,  the  Ameri- 
can House,  is  one  of 
the  oldest  buildings  on 
the  street.  Now  look- 
ing up  street,  you  see 
the  buildings  are  very 
substantial.  That 
street  on  our  left  is 
Elliot,  and  the  brick 
block  with  white  trim- 
mings, on  the  corner, 
is  the  People's  Nation- 
al Bank.  That  long 
building  is  Crosby 
block,  and  just  beyond 
is  the  Brooks  House, 
the    principal  hotel." 

' '  I  should  not  sup- 
pose that  Brattleboro 
could  support  so  many 
stores." 


MAIN  STREET 


pictures  which  will  be  interesting. 
I  should  think  you  would  get  some 
old  resident  to  write  about  them." 

"I  have  already  done  so.  And  now 
I  am  ready  for  all  you  can  show  me 
of  the  present.  So  this  is  Main 
street?  It  has  a  modern  and  thrifty 
look." 

"Yes.  You  will  seldom  find  an 
old  town  anywhere  of  the  size  of 
this,  that  has  more  substantial  busi- 
ness blocks,  and  public  buildings. 
One  reason  is,  that  the  town  has 
been  blessed  by  fire  and  flood." 

"Rather  a  peculiar  expression, 
but  often  true.     Such  things  are 
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••  Oh.  Ihcy  do  not  tlcjK'nd  on  local  trade.  This 
is  the  centre  (or  a  larjje  territory.  When  you 
see  Main  street  later  in  the  day  you  will  find  it 
filled  with  vehicles.  There  are  .several  banks  in 
town  and  I  hear  that  they  are  very  prosperous. 
This  is  the  Town  Hall.  Though  plain,  it  is 
su))stantial.  The  first  ll<M>r  is  occupied  by  the 
Post  ( )rtitx"  and  the  town 
offices.  Excuse  me  while 
I  see  if  I  have  any  mail. 
While  you  are  waitinjf.  if 
you  walk  alon^  you  will 
sec  the  Kpi.sc*o|);d  church. 
Nothinj{  for  me  this 
momin)(.  Isn  t  that  a 
pictureH(|ue   stnjclure  f  " 

"  It  is  indeed.  One 
could  almost  lH.lievc  that 
it  had  tieen  transpiirted 
to  this  bu.Hy  town  froni 
some  quiet  K  n 1  i  s  li 
hamlet." 

••  Most  of  the  churchc-^ 
arc  on  this  street.  The 
brii'k  building;  opitositc  is 
the  llaptiHt  church;  an«l 
he  re .  at  mo«it  oppiMii  tc .  is  t  h  I 
larjje  chunh  and  cha|H-l 
'    •'•€■  t*<m}(rc);ational- 

»n  the  t»ther  side  of  the  street,  in  plain 
wijjhi.  IS  the  stone  stnicturc  of  the  I'nitarian.s. 
Th-  -.  h  is  a  short  diHtan«.x>  mtrth, 

•»n  ■  The  MethodiM  and  Tniver- 

•valist  chur\  hcs  are  lo  ihc  nouih :  Ihc  former  on 


KlHot  street  and  the  latter 
■a  Canal  street.  The  town, 
you  .see.  is  well  supplied  with 
churches,  and  I  hear  that 
they  are  well  sustained. 
There  are  two  churches  also 
at  the  West  Village." 

**  I  am  not  .surprised. 
Indeed  I  came  here  fully 
prepared  to  find  all  the 
virtues  in  the  mo.st  fiourish- 
inji  condition.  The  town 
has  been  well  written  up  by 
its  friends,  and  they  have 
been  unstinted  in  praise.  A 
town  with  pure  air.  pure 
water,  beautiful  .scvnen.".  fine 
churches,  .schtwds  and  public 
buildinjfs.  excellent  advantages  of  pt)wer  and 
transportation,  where  poverty  and  crime  are 
reduced  to  the  minimum,  is  almo.st  a  ixiradi.se. 
If  I  h.id  come  to  this  pl.ace  «m  horse  Kick  and  had 
paused  on  i»ne  of  these  hills  to  survey  the  .scene 
I  suppt).se  I  .should  have  felt  as  legend  says 
Mohammed   felt   when    he    looked    down  on 


Damascus.  And  I  .should  have  .said  with  him. 
•Only  one  paradise  is  allowed  to  man.  I  will 
take  mine  in  the  next  world."  In  that  case  I 
should  have  missed  HrattlelKini." 

••You  arc  mildly  .sarcastic;  and  you  show  a 
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comfortable  egotism  about  the  future.  Possibly 
your  friends  would  advise  you  to  embrace  the 
first  opportunity.  But  seriously,  you  are  prema- 
ture. Wait  until  you  have  seen  the  town  and 
have  met  the  people.  There  is  a  good  deal  of 
local  pride,  but  that  is  not  a  bad  trait,  and  I 
assure  you  there  is  much  here  to  justify  it. 
There  is  very  little  silly  conceit  about  the  town 
on  the  part  of  the  citizens.  I  suppose  most  will 
admit  that  Brattleboro  has  its  share  of  sin  and 
misery ;  but  it  has  also  much  in  its  favor  which 
is  exceptional  both  in 
natural  attractions  and 
social  conditions.  The 
town  gained  its  early 
reputation  from  the 
establishment  of  a 
water-cure  by  Dr. 
Robert  Wesselhoeft,  a 
German  physician,  in 
1845. 

From  that  time  it 
has  been  a  favorite 
summer  resort.  Pre- 
vious to  the  war  many 
Southern  families  were 
accustomed  to  come 
here.  Many  distin- 
guished people  like 
Fanny  Fern,  Harriet 
Beecher  Stowe,  Gen. 
George  B.  McClellan, 
General  Sherman,  Dr. 
Kane,  the  Arctic  ex- 
plorer, with  others  who 
might  be  named,  de- 
clared in  the  early 
times  that  some  of  the 
finest  scenery  and  some 
of  the  richest  landscape  views  in  the  world  are 
to  be  found  here.  This  testimony  has  continued 
unbroken  to  the  present. 

Here  is  a  recent  tribute  which  I  will  read  to 
you  from  my  note-book.  'Brattleboro  is  a  beau- 
tiful, brainy  and  busy  town,  where  abide  the 
very  best  kind  of  folks,  whose  home  life  is  of 
the  highest  order  of  culture  and  completeness. 
I  fully  believe  Brattleboro  people,  broadly 
speaking,  to  be  of  the  kind  whose  word  is  as 
good  as  their  bond,  if  not  better.  If  there  is 
any  one  thing  that  a  genuine  Brattleborean 
prides  himself  or  herself  upon  it  is  the  fact  that 
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the  trade-mark  of  Brattleboro  life  in  each  and 
every  department,  whether  that  be  of  a  business, 
social,  religious,  political  or  of  a  miscellaneous 
flavor,  is  all  that  the  most  critical  could  desire ; 
and  well  they  may,  like  Miss  McBride,  be  'proud 
of  their  pride,'  with  such  a  well-grounded  corner 
stone  of  belief.'  " 

"  You  make  a  strong  case;  and  I  am  not  dis- 
posed to  dispute  you,  especially  as  the  town  has 
not  stagnated  while  rejoicing  in  its  reputation." 
"You  are  right.    The  place  bears  the  marks 
of  neatness,  thrift  and 
enterprise. 

This  is  the  Wells 
fountain.  We  have 
come  to  the  parting  of 
the  way,  and  will  not  go 
further  in  this  direction. 
Let  us  cross  the  street 
and  go  back  to  the  Post- 
Office.  That  building? 
That  is  the  High  School. 
This  is  the  Brooks 
Library ;  the  gift  of  a 
public-spirited  citizen. 
We  can  visit  it  at  our 
leisure.  A  walk  up 
High  street,  to  our 
right,  will  show  you  a 
pleasant .  part  of  the 
town,  and  at  the  top  of 
the  hill  we  shall  have  a 
fine  view.  I  will  take 
you  a  few  steps  away 
from  our  route  at  this 
point  where  Green  and 
High  streets  join,  for  I 
wish  to  show  you  a 
glimpse  of  church  spires. 
A  peculiarity  of  this  town  is  that  one  need  go 
but  a  short  distance  from  the  business  portion  to 
find  picturesque  ncfoks. 

We  will  now  retrace  our  steps.  Do  you 
notice  how  neat  and  substantial  the  houses  are 
and  how  well-kept  are  the  grounds?  Brattleboro 
is  a  town  of  homes.  Nearly  all  the  people  own 
the  houses  in  which  they  live.  Oak  street,  at 
our  right,  is  very  pleasant.  The  street  above  is 
appropriately  called  Forest  street.  Here  the 
houses  stand  on  a  high  terrace,  embowered  in 
the  grove  which  crowns  the  hill.  And  now  we 
have  reached  the  entrance  of  Highland  Park, 
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Ytm  would  not  suspect  it, 
for  there  is  no  stately  gate- 
way or  broad  avenue ;  nothing 
but  a  narrow  country'  road, 
steep  and  ungraded ;  but  we 
shall  soon  come  to  beauties 
which  will  cause  you  to 
forget  the  roughness  of  the 
way.  Here  is  nature,  un- 
sjKiiled  by  art.  You  see 
that  taste  and  skill  have 
.seized  U(>on  the  natural 
advantages  to  make  this 
wiMxled  crest  a  plea.sant 
resort.  Shady 
walks  and  drives 
have  been  made. 
Scats  have  been 
provided  and  suir 
mer  hou.ses  buili 
Here  is  a  rustic 
bridge  spanninj^ 
the  nivine.  Thai 
large  buildin;..- 
where  the  carjK'i 
ters  and  painters 
are  at  work  is 
called  the  Cottage. 
It  is  a  pretty  bit 
of  Swiss  archill  ' 
ture.  vcr>'  appr 
priatc  for  th 
rocky  hillsid- 
Hut  it  was  n<>; 
built  merely  for 
ornament.      It  is 


j)ul  lo  a  very  practical  use. 
This  park  is  the  pntpcrtv  of 
Mr.  Cicorgc  K.  Crowell,  and 
is  generously  thmwn  open  to 
•he    public.       Mr.  Crowell 
"uilt  ihis  ci>ltiige  as  a  shelter 
-ind   headquarters   fi>r  park 
visitors   and   as  a  summer 
h«)me  ft>r  his   own  family. 
l>efore  living  in  his  present 
•cautiful  mansion  which  you 
ec  acrt>ss  the  street.  Then, 
for  four  sea.s*»ns.  it  was  used 
t<i  accommcxlate  children  of 


Ihe  •  fresh  am  IujuI.  and  wtirking 
girls  from  Hnniklyn.  Kor  the  Kxst 
five  .seasons  it  has  been  at  the 
dis|>os;d  of  Dr.  KdwanI  Judson  of 
the  Jud.son  Memorial  church  of  New 
Y«»rk.  It  is  filled  with  invalids  and 
orphans.  There  are  accommmlations 
for  alMHit  fifty  i>ers<ms;  but  .is  the 
.stay  of  each  ct»mpany  is  limited, 
alxnit  four  hundred  are  reccive<l 
cver>*  8eas«»n.  This  huge  Ixisin  is 
the  re.scrvoir.  I  know  you  an- 
thinking  that  it  would  l>e  a  giKKl 
swimming  tank  for  the  children  at 
the  Cottage.    Hut  there  is  not  much 
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danger ;  it  is  well 
protected,  and  its 
steep  sides  would 
make  the  most 
venturesome  ur- 
chin pause  to  con- 
sider how  he 
could  get  out,  if 
he  should  take  the 
plunge. 

This  town  has  a 
good  water-sup- 
ply, for  which  it 
is  largely  indebted 
to  the  same  public- 
spirited  citizen 
who  has  opened 
the  park.  Now 
stand  here  and 
look  about  you.  Below  us  is 
the  village,  embowered  in  ver- 
dure. Brattleboro  has  good 
reason  to  be  proud  of  her  trees. 
See  old  Wantastiquet  on  the 
New  Hampshire  side  of  the 
river.  You  said  yesterday  that 
it  oppressed  you,  and  you  re- 
member I  told  you  to  wait.  It 
has  a  charm  of  its  own,  which 
grows  upon  you.  There  are 
other  points  which  are  more 
favorable  for  viewing  it  than 
this,  for  of  course  such  a  prom- 
inent feature  of  the  landscape 


rHE  TOWN  HALL 


must  be  seen  from  many  angles.  It 
is,  to  me,  a  grand  old  sentinel  guarding 
the  frontier  of  a  sister  State.  Its  noble 
proportions,  rugged  sides,  the  beauty 
of  the  forests  which  clothe  it  from 
base  to  summit,  the  play  of  lights  and 
shadows  over  all',  combine  to  make  it 
an  object  of  untiring  interest. 

That  broad  street  to  the  west  is  a 
continuation  of  High  street.  It  is 
called  Western  avenue  and  is  the  main 
thoroughfare  which  leads  to  West 
Brattleboro.  A  little  to  the  south  are 
the  factories  of  the  Estey  Organ 
Company,  and  the  settlement  which 
has  grown  up  around  them,  called 
Esteyville.  Now,  retracing  our  steps, 
you  see  we  come  again  to  High  street. 

Pause  a  moment 
at  this  junction 
of  streets  and 
notice  the  view 
looking  down 
High  street.  Did 
you  notice  that  it 
is  Green  street 
which  joins  High 
street  at  this 
point?  It  is  the 
some  street  that 
we  visited  at  the 
foot  of  the  hill; 
it  curves  around 
and  ends  here." 

"Yes.  I  have 
heard  that  Brat- 
tleboro   is  not 
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rejfiilarl  y     laid     out . " 

"Well,  the  town  is 
alive  with  the  fresh  life 
of  nature,  and  ought 
not  to  Ik"  laid  out.  It 
has  never  yielded  ti>  the 
artifieial  demands  of  the 
commercial  spirit.  The 
streets  and  highways  are 
circuitous  and  winding, 
but  convenient,  well 
kept  and  Inrautiful. 

And  n«»w    I  wish  t- 
take  you  to  another  poin 
of  vision :    so  we  will 
return  t«»  Main  street  b' 
way  of  (ireen. 

There  is  nothing  here 
of  sjK'cial  interest.  Vou 
note  the  .same  appear- 
ancx*    of   neatness  and 

thrift  al>»nit  the  houses  that  you  see  on  other 
.streets.  On  our  left  are  two  short  streets  which 
lead  to  High  street.  The  .street  on  <»ur  right 
which  we  just  p.us.scd  is  School  .street.  A  few 
steps  on  that  .street  would  bring  us  to  I'litrence 
Tcrr.nce.  the  Ixrautiful  home  of  (len.  Julius  J. 


•  Mtl  rum* 


IvKtcy.  There  in  a  pleasant  view  here  at  the 
parting  nf  the  way.  under  these  spreading  trees. 

the  left  we  shall  come  liack  to  our 
:>t  at  the  f«i«»l  *ti  High  .Hired.  We 
will  take  Church  street,  at  the  right,  which 
brings  tis  to  Klliol  street.    As  we  go  towards 
Main      ■    V  '*  notice  that  this  portion  of  Klliot 


.street  is  largely  devoted  to  business.  Here  is  the 
neat,  brick  church  of  the  Methodists,  about 
which  I  .siH»ke  a  little  while  ago.  Here  we 
come  again  to  Main  .street,  near  our  .starting 
l^oint.  We  will  go  now  to  S«nith  Main  .street. 
I  wish  to  show  you  Cemetery  Hill  and  I'n>sjK-cl 
.street.  Flat  .street,  on  our 
^^■■1      right,  is  devoted  to  business. 

There  are  many  pl.nx\s  which 
wc  must  pass  n«»w  which  you 
m      can  explore   at    your  Ici.sure 
with«»ul  a  guide.      We  cn>.ss 
Whet.st«>ne  Hnnik.  which,  you 
will  find,  is  a  very  imjx»rtani 
f.jctor  in  HraltlelMiroenterpri.se. 
and  here  at  the  head  of  Hridge 
street  .stands  the  comnvnlious 
HrattlelKiro  House.  Turning 
slightly  ti>  our  right  we  come 
to  a  jtinction  «»f  streets,  and 
notice  in  thispn»minent  IcK-alion 
the  I'nivcrsali.st  church.  Canal 
.street  lies  iK'fore  us.  but  our 
route  is  up  the  hill  to  our  left. 
Prospect  street  is  at  the  top  of  the  high 
eml)ankment  on  our  right.    Wc  might  go  up 
t'i<  se  steps,  which  le.id  dirwtly  t«»  it.  but  I  think 
\  "U  will  prefer  to  climb  the  hill  and  visit  the 
cemetery  first.     There  are  five  cemeteries  in 
town,  but  this  is  the  largest  and  the  nu»st  lK*auli- 
ful.     The  Citht*!!' ^  '  "  .     i  ..  'i  .  t-  rv  whirh 
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is  very  pleasantly  situated  a  short  distance 
from  here  on  Pine  street. 

You  will  notice,  also,  in  your  wanderings, 
the  cemetery  at  the  West  Village,  which  is 
well  kept.  Prospect  Hill  Cemetery,  where 
we  are  now  standing,  is  nearly  a  hundred 
years  old.  It  is  a  curious  fact  that  the  wife 
of  the  donor  of  the  land  was  the  first  person 
to  be  buried  here,  in  the  same  year  that  it 
was  given. 

Look  about  and  tell  me  is  it  not  appropriate- 
ly named?  What  a  prospect  ;  the  wooded 
mountains  melt  into  the  distance;  the  spark- 
ling river  laves  their  feet,  and  sweeps 
towards  us  in  a  graceful  curve.  Below  us 
lies  the  Island,  with  its  bridge  spanning  the 
divided  stream.  On  our  left  is  the  village, 
with  shaded  streets,  graceful  spires,  and  its 
terraces,  crowned  with  beautiful  dwellings.  I 
could  wander  for  hours  along  this  wooded 


bank,  listening  to  the  voices  of  the  wind  among 
the  trees.  Every  leaf  seems  to  articulate  a  message 
of  Nature.  But  other  sounds  reach  us.  Far  below 
lies  that  highway  of  commerce,  the  railroad ;  and 
the  shrill  cry  and  the  mad  gallop  of  the  iron  horse 
wake  the  echoes.  What  a  contrast !  Below,  the 
rush  and  roar  of  traffic,  and  on  this  serene  height 
the  undisturbed  repose  of  those,  who,  after  the 
stress  of  life,  rest  from  their  labors.  I  never  visit 
this  spot  without  being  reminded  of  that  poem 
'The  Two  Villages,'  by  Rose  Terry  Cooke. 
There  is  one  stanza  especially  which  expresses  my 
thought. 

'  In  that  village  on  the  hill, 
Never  is  sound  of  smithy  or  mill; 
The  houses  are  thatched  with  grass  and  flowers, 
Never  a  clock  to  tell  the  hours  ; 
The  marble  doors  are  always  shut, 
You  cannot  enter  at  hall  or  hut  ; 
All  the  village  lies  asleep  ; 
Never  a  grain  to  sow  or  reap  ; 
Never  in  dreams  to  moan  or  sigh, 
Silent  and  idle,  and  low  they  lie.'  " 

"You  have  the  eye  of  the  artist  and  the  soul  of 
the  poet.  This  is  indeed  a  charming  spot,  and  I 
am  fortunate  in  my  introduction  to  it.  My  practi- 
cal eye,  however,  has  been  noting  .the  proofs  of  the 
care  which  it  has  received.    I  dislike  to  see  a  place 
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like  this  ncjjlcclctl.    Nature  and  art  ou^jhi  t«' 
hand- in-hand  in  cemeteries;  and  I  see  they 
are  in  happy  union  here.    It  pleases  me  to  see 
substantial  head- 
stones and  beauti- 
ful mt>numents. 
This  mtmument 
to  Col.  James  Fisk. 
Jr..    is  the  most 
pretentious,  and  it 
must    be  artistic, 
since   it    was  de- 
signed   by  the 
.sculptor.  Mead.  It 
reminds  me  of  a 
remark    «»f    Fi.sk  s 
alMUit  the  cemetery. 
I  have  read  that  a 
few    years  l>efore 
his    death    it  was 
proi>«>sed  to  build 
the   fence  around 
these  grounds,  and 
a    committee  was 
sent  to  New  Y«»rk 
tovdicit  funds  fr«»m 
the  former  Hrattk  - 
ln)r«»  Ixiys  wht»  re- 
.si<lcd  in  the  metrop- 
olis.    When  they 
stated  the  c.xse  t" 
Fisk.  he  is   rejMirted  to  havi 
fiaid.  •  Yes.  I  will  give  .some- 
thing, but  I  <lo  not  .see  any  nce«l 
of  a  fence  aroun<l  the  cemetery. 
The  fellows  who  are  in.  cannot 
get  out.  and  those  who  arc  out 
do  not  want  to  get  in.'  II< 
told   the  truth.      We  like  t< 
come  here,  but  we  an*  in  n<> 
hurry  to  Ixr  brought  here:  at 
lca.Ht  I  am  not.    I  lielieve  thi 
In^t  verse  of  that  poem  fn>n 
which  you  (|uoted  haM  itomc 
thing  al»out    •  Many   a  wear\ 
mni\'  longinv     •    sleep  in  th» 
fofCJit  wild.  •lH(cr\-ation 
i.i.  that  when  a  man  really  long<< 
for  the  4-emetery  he  in  not  i.r 
much  U.Mr  anywhere  cImc.  I 
may  be  very  pathetic  and  vcr> 
poetic  to  long,  but  it  in  not 


jjiaciical.      liowL-vcr.  the  icncc  is  all  right." 

••  It  is  evident  that  you  are  not  in  a  pathetic 
mcxKl  this  morning.    If  I  admit  all  that  you  .say. 

we  shall  agree.  I  think, 
that  it  is  pleaiwint  to 
know  that  our  Uust  rest- 
ing place  may  be  in 
some  iK'autiful  spot 
which  will  Ix."  carefully 
tended.  Here  is  the 
grave  of  one  of  Brattle- 
Ixint's  hon«»red  sons, 
William  Morris  Hunt, 
the  great  painter.  Ik- 
loved  this  spot,  and  on 
his  last  visit  ti»  the  t»»wn 
.said.  '  When  I  die  don't 
f«>rget  ti>  bury  me  here. 
This  is  where  I  want  to 
r<  «;t.' 

If  you  are  ready  we 
will  crtxss  the  n»ad  to 
l*rosjK*ct  street.  The 
view  of  the  t«»wn  from 
that  ptint  is  in  some 
resfH-'cts  iK'tlcr  than  any 
we  have  .seen.  You  get 
now  a  good  idea  of  the 
location  of  the  t<»wn.  It 
is  in  the  midst  «»f  a  great 
,        \,  ;  .  1,  ,.  ^,  t  .-(•.  .\Tnl 
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built  on  a  succession  of  natural 
terraces  which  afford  sightly 
and  healthy  locations  for  the 
homes  of  the  people.  These 
terraces  are  seldom  abrupt,  but 
of  gentle  slope.  It  has  been 
suggested  that  in  pre-historic 
times  they  marked  successive 
banks  of  a  great  stream.  Some 
scientists  have  declared  that 
Mt.  Wantastiquet  was  once 
covered  by  water.  You  notice 
several  of  the  public  buildings. 
You  would  see  them  more 
plainly  if  it  were  not  for  the 
dense  foliage.  Round  Mount- 
ain to  the  west  is  a  conspiciious 
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feature  of  the  view. 
Whetstone  Brook  flows 
eastward  toward  the 
Connecticut  and  divides 
the  town  into  two  parts, 
the  larger  territory  lying 
to  the  north.  In  the 
same  direction,  but 
beyond  our  sight,  is  the 
beautiful  West  River, 
also  a  tributary  of  the 
Connecticut.  There  are 
some  lovely  views  in 
that  region.  I  have 
made       some  pretty 


pictures  of  streets 
in  this  vicinity. 
Prospect  street, 
where  we  now 
stand  is  pleasant 
in  itself,  as  well 
as  for  the  view 
which  it  affords. 
Central  street,  and 
Clark  street  which 
lie  below  us,  are 
attractive.  A  few 
steps  brings  us  to 
the  top  of  Elm 
street  hill.  This 
as  you  see,  is  very 
abrupt.  The  new 
stone  building 
directly  below  us 
is  the  Canal  street 
school.  A  site  was 
excavated  for  it  on  the 
hillside.  It  fronts  on 
Canal  street,  from 
which  high  terraces 
rise  far  above  the  street 
level.  The  only  way 
to  photograph  it  was 
from  a  rough  platform 
built  out  from  a  tele- 
graph pole.  When  you 
view  it  from  the  other 
side  you  will  admire  its 
Colonial  architecture. 
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When  you  were  talking  about  the  fence 
t-  .und  the  tvmeter>-.  I  thought  I  would  call 
v  . ur  attention  ti»  the  lawns.  You  have  per- 
haps notiecd  that  most  of  them  are  unfencxd. 
That  is  the  way  they  shmild  Ix?  left.  I  sup- 
pose y<ni  cannot  call  a  fence  amund  a  h»juse  a 
relic  of  barlxirism.  for  barlwirians  do  not  have 
fences  :  but  it  is  the  sign  of  a  preverted 
civilization.  Fentx-s  should  Ik*  built  in  dan- 
gerous placxs;  but  it  is  seldom  necessary  to 
inclose  a  lawn.  They  are  exi>en.sive.  unsight- 
ly, and  give  to  a  community  an  exclusive, 
keep  vour-own-side  expressi<m.  which  to  me 
is  n.»t  ple;is;ml.  I  think  more  of  Hrattleboro 
because  of  the  absence  of  fcntx's  around  her 
dwellings.  Ksteyville  lies  near  us  to  the 
west,  but  we  will 
not  visit    it  this 

morning.  W. 

will  go  down  llu 

hill    and  f«»llow 

Canal  street  Iwck 
ulh  Main 

.1  ii;.     There  is 

lime  l>efore  dinner 

to  go  down  Bridge 

street  and  acn»N 

the  island.  The 

arched  railnwd 

bridge  acr«Kss  the 

briMik  is  c«»nspicu- 

ous:  the  surround- 
ings here  arc  very 

pictureMjUe.  Here 

is  the  foundation 

of  .TP  old  mill,  and  cl«>s«  tre  the 

f.i  ok  up  fr«»m  this  point,  and 

.sec  h"^v   the   w.ittT  rushes  over  the 
•  •  Vs     If  this  sevne  w.is  in  the  f»>resi 
I  nf  here  in  the  heart  of  business. 
It  would  Ix.'  a  favorit  As  it  is. 

it  has  l«»  tT  .  .  .i.ue.  Tht 

Hircnm  h  k  day;   it  ha^ 

turned  the  wheels  of  many  a  manu- 
factory, and  this  is  its  release.  .X'^ 


■•M»«m.«  or  B.  r.  cABrm*rT«a 


the  bridge.  and 
noticx"  the  piclur- 
e.s<|ue  effect  of  the 
buildings  on  Main 
street,  rising  above 
the  wooded  bank. 
This  road  l>ciwcen 
thr  bridges  under 
I  rees  has  a 
ijuKi  l>eauty  «»f  its 
own.  Crossing  the 
second  bridge  we 
come  to  the  Hins- 
dale road,  which 
skirts  the  base 
of  the  mountain. 
This  is  one  t>f  the 


children  i'-  -* 
pl.iy  on  IV 
j*cem  • 
l«'  • 

the  firnl  l- 
Wc  get  a  bif 


■  •f     )  .^,\  run  am; 

the  water 
4h.  ju*  they  ha.slei 

>.id  ani . 
the  UlAnd 
ip  the  ri\*er  from 
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many  drives  for  whicli  this   region  is  noted. 

It  is  about  dinner  time  and  I  am  not  sorry,  for 
our  walk  has  made  me  hungry.  But  before  we 
reach  Main  street  let  me  call  your  attention  to 
this  street  running  southward  from 
street.  It  passes  over  a  ledge  close 
to  the  railway,  and  overlooks  the 
depot  and  its  surroundings.  It  is 
called  Vernon  street;  but  the  lower 
part  has  been  named  the  Patch.  The 
houses  are  small  and  plain ;  but  you 
will  find  no  squalor,  and  I  think  you 
will  admit  that  even  this  humble 
part  of  the  town,  has  some  pleasant 
surroundings. 

This  closes  our  entertainment,  as 
the  showmen  say.  I  am  not  a  pro- 
fessional guide,  but  I  hope  I  have 
given  you  a  general  idea  of  the 
place.  I  regret  that  I  cannot  be 
with  you  in  your  walks  and  drives, 
but  I  shall  be  glad  at  any  time  to 
give  you  any  information  which  I 
possess  about  the  town." 

"Thank    you.     I    have  greatly 
enjoyed  the  morning,  and  from  what  I  have 
already  seen  I  am  prepared  to  find  new  beauties 
in  picturesque  Brattleboro." 


A  book  like  "Pictur- 
esque Brattleboro, "  is  the 
product  of  many  work- 
ers, and  in  the  present 
instance  some  special 
and  formal  mention  is 
appropriate.  For  the 
artistic  views  we  are 
chiefly  indebted  to  Mr. 
Frederick  Knab,  to 
whom  extended  refer- 
ence has  already  been 
made.  But  not  to  him 
alone.  Local  photog- 
raphers, Wyatt  and 
Howe  have  been  called 
upon  to  some  extent, 
and  several  "amateurs" 
have  furnished  photo- 
graphs, among  them  Charles  A.  Harris,  Edwin 
D.  Whitney,  Charles  H.  Thompson,  A.  B. 
Clapp  and  W.  H.  Childs.  Next  come  the  con- 
tributors to  the  text,  who  have  greatly  added  to 
the  value  of   the    book,  and   have  lightened 


HIGH  STREET 


They  love  their  land  because  it  is  their  own, 
And  scorn  10  give  ought  other  reason  why. 

Halleck, 


the  burdens  of  the  editor  by  their  cheerful 
co-operation.  Among  those  who  are  closely 
connected  with  the  town,  although  not  permanent 
residents,  are  Mary  E.  Wilkins,  vSally  Joy  White^ 
Rev.  George  Leon  Walker,  D.  D.,  and  Cecil 
H.  C.  Howard.     The  residents  are  represented 
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by  Kudyard  Kiplinj^. 
Ex-Gov.  Frederick 
IIolbrtHik.  J  "  d  }f  «. 
Hoy  I  H.  \V  heeler 
Charles  F.  Thompsijn. 
Rev.  A.  J.  n..uj;h. 
<  »eorj;e  A .  11  ines. 
and  others. 

There  is  one  jjen- 
tleman  to  omit  whom 
would  lie  like  attempt 
inj{  the  play  ol 
Hamlet  with  Hamlet 
left  tmt.  He  has 
laltored  early  and  late 
with  great  public 
spirit,  and  with  tact,  zeal  and  ability,  to 
make  this  volume  a  success.  There  is 
not  a  department  of  the  work  in  which 
he  has  not  assi.sted.  The  editc»r  and  the 
publishers,  as  well  as  the  MrattlelM»ro 
jHTople,  are  under  deep  oblij^ations  to  the 
genial  assistant  jjo.stmaster,  Mr.  C.  W 
\Vilct)x. 


1  a. 


SOME  OLD  PICTURES 

I  S^f  PttffI  A.  lf\ 


A  \\:\  .1  ii.tve  tak 


in  |. 


in  the  jjeneral  ap|)earancx-  of  a  town  can- 
n«»l  Ihj  l)clter  illustrated  than  by  the 
com|)ari>M»n  «»f  pictures  taken  at  ilifTerent 
|Krriods.  This  is  the  «»nly  way.  c«»upled 
with  pro|H-r  explanations,  by  which  the 
present  generation  can  obtain  a  clear 
idea  of  such  changes.  The  *"  old 
inhabitant  *"  .-is  he  passi-s  familiar  spots. 


can  mentally  repro- 
duce for  his  own 
benefit,  their  appear- 
ance previous  to  those 
changes  occasioned 
bv  fire  or  fltKKl  or  the 
"march  t»f  improve- 
ment." which  have 
made  them  what  they 
are  to-day. 

Hut  memory  is  often 
treachenuis  and  at 
l)est  fails  in  those niev 
(lilails      whirh  :ire 


im|Mrtially  phkUkv*!  by  phot«>graphy.  The 
publishers  of  ••  Picturescpie  Hmtllelxm»"  have 
Ijeen  f«irtunate  in  securing  some  old-time 
pictures.  While  they  will  apfieal  to  the  old 
residents  of  the  t«»wn.  they  will  also  Ik*  interest- 
ing to  the  young  and  li>  lh«w«e  whose  slay  am«»ng 
us  h,xs  Ucn  brief  ,  for  they  will  show  by 
o»m|».iris«»n  many  of  thi-  improvrmrntv  which 
the  years  have  ftnnight 

The  writer  has  lieen  re<juested  to  make  .some 
tomments  on  them  and  will  folhiw  the  onier  of 
their   arrangement    on    these    jiages  without 

templing    any    chr«»n:ilogieal  classification. 
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Imagine  yourself  then,  dear  reader,  as 
looking  upon  an  old-fashioned  panorama, 
and  let  the  writer  represent  the  lecturer  as 
he  explains  the  pictures  while  the  crank 
turns. 

The  first  picture  is  a  birds-eye  view  of 
Brattleboro  village  in  1849-50,  and  was 
taken  from  some  point  south  or  south-west, 
not  now  exactly  agreed  upon.  It  is  repro- 
duced from  an  old  daguerreotype.  The 
hills  have  not  changed,  but  the  village  at 
their  feet  has  seen  many  changes  since  that 
day.  It  was  in  1849  that  the  railroad 
came  to  stimulate  the  growth  of  the  town. 

The  building  in  the  next  picture  with 
the  signs  "Cabinet  Furniture"  and  "Ware 
Rooms  "  was  a  large  furniture  factory  and  ware- 
house owned  by  Anthony  Van  Doorn  and  operated 
l)y  S.  (rates  &  Co.  It  stood  exactly  where 
the  Emerson  &  vSon  block  now  stands.  A  part 
of  the  organ  works  is  shown,   which  will  be 
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described  later,  and  the  dwelling  house  owned 
and  occupied  by  Nathan  Woodcock,  the  pioneer 
paper  manufacturer  of  Brattleboro.  This  pict- 
ure was  made  in  1854.  All  these  buildings  were 
burned  in  the  fire  of  September  1857. 

The  artist  has  next  reproduced  for  us  Bridge 
street  as  it  appeared  in  1865.     The  building  in 
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the  foreground  is  a  large  mill  using  the  power  of 
Whetstone  Brook.  This  spot  was  occupied  by  a 
mill  as  far  back  as  1800,  and  the  old  foundation 
is  now  standing. 

The  view  of  Main  street  was  taken  from  a 
point  on  the  west  side,  about  opposite  the  store 

of    Pratt,    Wright  & 
Co.,    looking  north- 
ward.   The  pillars  at 
the  left  of  the  picture 
were  the  front  of  the 
old  stage-house.  The 
building    next    to  it 
was  a  large  wooden 
building  in  which  at 
one    time     was  the 
Post-Office.  The  upper 
stories  were  at  first 
used  as    a  furniture 
ware-house,  but  after- 
ward     turned  into 
rooms  and  connected 
with  the  stage-house 
by  a  walk  from  the 
second  story.    In  this 
building    the  great 
fire      of  November 
1869  originated, 
which   swept  every- 
thing from  the  corner 
of  Main  and  High  streets  to  the  corner  of  Main 
and  Elliot  streets.    Looking  farther  on  the  left 
side  we  see  the  large  trees  which  were  in  front 
of  the  dwelling  hotise  of  the  Chapin  family,  and 
just  beyond  is  faintly  discernible  the  old  corner 
book-store,  occupied  for  many  years  by  Joseph 
Steen,  Esq.   On  the  right  of  the  street  is  seen, 
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first,  liali  .>  building,  now  ocvupicd  by  the 
lloukcr  bliH-k:  and  next  prominently  seen  is 
the  building  as  it  now  stands,  which  is  owned  at 
present  by  Miss  Mar>'  E.  Wilkins  and  Miss  L. 

E.  Wait.'.  •  ,         .  •      .'.!      \  • 


li'iius  ilu  a:^u  :"..iv.l  biiiltling  which  is  the 
prrsi  nt  Town  Hall  and  I*.»st-ofticc.  erected  in 
The  church  is  the  Centre  Congrcjjati.)nal 
church,  now  standing  in  the  s.'ime  placv.  and 
was  built  in  1X4^.  The  «)ld-fashi«»ned  awnings 
seen  «m  b«»th  sides  of  the  street  were  very 
|)opular  at  this  time.  This  picture  was  taken 
in 

Thr  old  Revere  lltuise  will  at  <»ncf 
•gni/.e<l  by  many.    It  was  built 
III  ii<4ij  by  James  Fisk  and  was  burne.! 
in   iK;;.     It  stiNMl  on  the  southern 
ciirner  .»f  Klliot  and  Main  streets. 

The  picture  entitled.  "  Main  street 
I^Miking  south  from  the  Comer  of 
Elliot ."  was  taken  i>p|M>site  the 
Vermont  National  Kink  in  the  year 
i8$3.  The  large  building  at  thc 
Icft  is  the  Van  iKMtrn  ilwclling  hor 
taking  the  placv  of  the  smaller 
building,  burned  in  184K,  and  rebuilt 
as  At  prc«»cnt  in  iM4r>.;o  The  first 
building  at  the  right  w.th  the  oltl 
I>t.  kin<Min  Hiiivc  ."torr.  built  of  stone. 

.It  thi.*  time  stiMwl  .Httme  six  or 
^        icet  farther  into  the  slrccl.  This 


.«.lorc  stopped  the  spread  of  the  llaincs  at  the 
burning  of  the  Revere  house  in  1877.  The 
front  of  this  store  was  so  damaged  by  tlie  tire 
that  it  was  rebuilt  with  brick  and  moved 
;  '    •  ■        V -r'!t  p.»sition. 

The  building  next, 
with  the  barber  pole 
projecting,  is  very  old. 
and  hxs  remained  as  it 
is  for  over  eighty  years. 
The  building  directly  in 
tVont  at  the  f.H»t  of  the 
street  with  an  appar- 
ently open  dcwr.  was  at 
this  time  a  gnKX'ry  store. 
The  small  cuj>.»la  .seen 
at  the  right  just  .)ver 
the  gable  of  the  old 
building  referred  to. 
with  a  barber  pole,  is  on 
i.ip  »>f  the  Van  Dtmrn 
t"urnilure  warehou.ses 
.ilre.uly  shown.  The 
American  H.)U.se  which 
has  stood  very  much  as 
at  the  present  time  for 
si.xty-fivc  to  seventy  years,  is  ju.st  out  of  sight  at 
the  left  of  the  wag.»n  seen  in  the  foregr.»und. 

We  have  a  .scene  of  desolation  in  the  picture 
t>f  the  corner  of  Elliot  street,  after  the  gn-at 
fire  of  i.S6«^.  to  which  allusi.m  has  l)ecn  m.idc. 
In  the  f.»rcgr.nind  arc  the  ruins  of  the  Hl.akc 
property. 


BRATTLEBORO 


29 


This  naturally  brings  us  to  the  next  picture, 
which  represents  the  John  R.  Blake  residence 
before  the  fire  after  it  was  remodeled  and  made 
with  four  stories,  in  1855.  The  lower  story  on 
three  sides  of  the  building-  was  brought  out  for 
stores,  the  upper  stories  being  used  for  offices. 
This  building  stood  where  the  Vermont  National 
Bank  now  stands.  It  was  here  that  the  fire  was 
stopped. 

The  first  Estey 
Organ  shop,  which 
was  built  in  the  fall 
of  1 849  and  occu- 
pied in  1850,  is 
next  seen.  Only 
the  two  upper 
stories  of  this  build- 
ing were  occupied 
for  building  melo- 
deons  and  small 
organs.  It  was 
burned  in  1857. 
The  first  melodeons 
were  made  at  Cen- 
treville,  in  1846. 
After  this  first 
building  was 
burned,  Mr.  Estey 
built  a  much  larger 
manufactory  on  the 
spot  where  the 
Brattleboro  House 
now  stands,  and  in 
1872  rebuilt  this 
shop  almost  ex- 
actly like  the  one 
on  the  old  site. 
This  building 
withstood  the 
great  flood  of  i86g, 
but  was  carried 
away  by  a  smaller 

flood     in     1876,     and     was     never  rebuilt. 

In  the  next  picture  we  are  given  a  view  of  the 
east  side  of  Main  street  as  it  appeared  in  1868. 
It  was  taken  from  a  point  in  front  of  the  present 
Town  Hall,  looking  south,  the  first  building  on 
the  left  being  Hall's  building,  and  the  second 
the  block  of  stores,  very  much  as  they  now 
stand,  as  far  down  as  O.  J.  Pratt's  dry  goods 
store.  The  last  prominent  building  on  the  left 
was   the   Van  Doorn  dwelling  house,  before 
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referred  to.  The  trees  seen  on  the  right  were 
on  the  grounds  of  the  Chapin  family  and 
remained  there  until  the  great  fire  of  '69.  The 
whole  of  the  right  side  of  this  picture  is  now 
covered  by  the  Brooks  House,  Crosby  block  and 
the  Vermont  National  Bank. 

Our  next  view  shows  the  second  Estey  Organ 
building,  as  rebuilt  after  the  fire  of  1857,  and 
hanging  over  the  abyss  made  by  the  great  flood 

of  October,  1869, 
which  was  caused  by 
great  rains  and  the 
giving  away  of  some 
ten  to  twelve  small 
dams,  raising  this 
small  stream  to  an 
extent  never  before 
known,  carrying  away 
the  large  cabinet 
factory  which  had 
been  rebuilt  after  the 
fire  of  '57,  also  the 
bridge  over  Whet- 
stone Brook  and  all 
the  soil  down  to  the 
rock  which  is  plainly 
seen.  It  completely 
destroyed  the  road  to 
the  depot,  making  it 
perfectly  impossible 
to  reach  the  station 
except  by  going 
around  a  long  distance 
another  way.  The 
date  of  the  flood 
shown  in  the  next 
illustration,  was  April 
24,  1862.  The  pic- 
trire  was  taken  from 
Cemetery  hill  looking 
j^^i  northward.  The  water 

of  the  Connecticut  as 
shown,  completely  covered  the  island  lying 
between  Brattleboro  and  the  mountain,  which 
was  nearly  all  swept  away  and  rendered  almost 
valueless.  It  can  be  plainly  seen  in  the  picture 
that  the  water  is  up  to  the  bottom  of  the  bridge. 
The  few  buildings  seen  in  the  front  were  on  the 
depot  ground.  The  small  buildings  shown  were 
the  toll-house  and  one  or  two  other  buildings. 
This  island  before  the  flood  was  very  beautiful, 
fertile  and  valuable;    being  owned  by  N.  F. 
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the  corner  of  one  of  the  stores 
built  by  John  R.  Hlake.  when  he  re- 
minleled  his  house.  The  history  of 
this  stage-house  is  quite  interesting. 
The  date  of  its  building  is  179S.  In 
1X13.  it  was  kept  by  Major  I>ickinson. 
who  at  that  time  had  been  the  propri- 
etor for  a  few  years.  He  was  succeeded 
about  1818.  by  a  Mr.  rainier,  who. 
after  a  year  or  tw«)  failed,  when  John 
R.  iilake.  K.sq..  one  «»f  the  owners. 
iiM>k  pos.scssion  of  the  house,  keeping 
the  same  until  April  ist.  iSjj.  when 
it  was  taken  by  Maj«»r  Henry  Smith. 
He  «Kxupied  the  hou.se  until  18^7-28, 
when  Col.  Paul  Chase  bought  him  out. 


Calml.     Ks<j..    the  present 
treasurer   of    the  \'erm«)nt 
Savings     Hank.       It  w.i- 
ahno-st    completely  ruined, 
the  soil  iK'ing  washe<l  off  ami 
a  large  channel  made  throiigli 
the  middle   of  the  island 
through  which  a  part  of  th' 
river  ran  until  it  w.is  finalh 
fdled    up.      This    was  th- 
largest  flo«Hl  of  the  Connect! 
cut  river,  ever  known.  li 
was  cau.sed  entirely  by  two 
i»r  three  vcr>'  hot  days  which 
melted  the  .snow  still  remain- 
ing, causing  it  to  come  in  a 
very  sudden  and  uncxfK-ctcd 
manner. 

( )n  the  next  page  we  have 
I  h  rce  picl  u  res  re  pre.se  n  t  •  •  1  • 
twoold  hotels.  The 
first  is  the  original 
building.  usually 
r  ••  f  "  T  r  «•  d  to  as 
Stage 

11>  ind  the 

:     ;  -  the  same 
houMO  after  it  wnx 
rcmitdvlcd  and 
,  r  the 
•.ittle 

bnni  Houm 
The  low 
in  the  f«'!.  ^; 
at  the  left  of  |t 
Miond  pii*tur< 


He  put  up  the  sign. 

•Chase Stage  House." 
which  remained  until 
Major  Smith  change<l 
It  to  Hrattlelxiro  Stage 
House  when  he  took 
it    the    second  time. 

\lK>ut  1844-45.  Major 
."^mith  again  t«K)k  the 
hou.se  and  kept  it 
until  1849-50.  when 
one  Mr.  Rice  occu- 
pied it  for  «»ne  year. 
Again  C«»lonel  Chase 
with  his  son.  IC<lwin 
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that  Major  Smith  and  Col.  Paul  Chase, 
who  for  so  many  years  kept  this  old 
stage  house,  were  both  very  fine  look- 
ing gentlemen  of  the  olden  style  and 
were  prominent  in  all  that  was  done  for 
the  prosperity  of  the  town  at  that  time. 
This  should  also  be  said  of  the  owners 
of  the  house,  Hon.  John  R.  Blake  and 
Francis  Goodhue,  Esq. 

The  third  picture  on  this  page 
represents  the  old  Vermont  House 
(occupied  for  many  years  by  Captain 
T.  C.  Lord).  It  was  remodeled  in 
1847-48,  and  stood  where  the  Town 
Hall  now  stands.  In  the  rear,  Wan- 
tastiquet    hall    stood,   being  the  first 


H.,  took  the  house 
and    kept    it  until 
1853-54.  giving  way 
to  Lemuel  Whitney 
&  Co.,    who  occu- 
pied  it  about  one 
year.     Said  Whit- 
ney  had  the  sign 
"  Brattleboro  Stage 
House "  removed 
and    instead  had 
painted      on  the 
front  of  the  house, 
"Central  House." 
He    gave     up  in 
1855,  when  at  once 
a    general  repair 
and  enlargement 
was   made,   and  it 
was  after  these  re- 
pairs     that  the 
second  picture  was 
taken,   and  then  the 
sign  "  Brattleboro 
House  "  was  first  put 
on.  W^illiam  C.  Perry 
then      occupied  the 
house  until  1 86 1 ,  when 
Charles  G.  Lawrence 
succeeded    him  and 
remained  the  propri- 
etor until  the  house 
was   burned    in  the 
fire     of      1869.  It 
.should  be  said  here 
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large  hall  built  in 
town.  All  this  prop- 
erty was  burned  in 
1852. 

Many  are  the  remin- 
iscences which  these 
old  pictures  will  sug- 
gest. They  bring  to 
the  writer,  as  they 
will  doubtless  bring 
to  others,  a  flood  of 
memory.  But  he  can- 
not   indulo-e  himself 
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in  greater  detail.  The  limits  of  this  article 
allow  only  the  briefest  description  for  purposes 
of  identiticiition  and  suggestion,  and  with  this 
he  leaves  the  subject. 

ClIARI.K-s  F.  THOMI'SON. 


nil    l;l  iilNMN(i  1)1  llHATTI.f-KORO 

The  Inrginning  <if  the  village  of  Hrattlelxiro 
profK'r  was  the  building  of  a  grist-mill  on  the  falls 
of  Whetstone  Hnnik  at  Main  street  bridge  in  17^0. 
by  <iov.  Ik-nning  Wentworth  <»f  Portsmouth, 
New  Hampshire,  to  which  settlers  might 
bring  and  grind  their  grain.  Alxnit 
\';(^t,  Satnuel  Wells,  who  lived  where 
the  Women's  Summer  Retreat  stands, 
built  A  saw-mill  at  the  same  place. 
In  1773.  Samuel  Knight,  the  first  law- 
yer, built  the  firM  dwelling-house,  just 
north  of  where  the  Hr<Mtks  Library 
IS.  j|nd  in  1773  "itundry  small  dwelling 
hoiitcs  "  had  U-en  built  near  the  mills 
Matthew  Martin  built,  aliout  1;;; 
aoother  grist  mill  near  the  first,  and  in 
i;M4.  (tardner  Chandler,  who  livci! 
where  the  n<irth  end  *4  the  Hr- 
House  IS.  hail  1  "  shop"  on  the  sil- 
the  Ktnne  bli-  <Miuth  of  the  Towi 

I  loll.      The  earlicM    real  store  wa.s 


opened  about  1790,  where  the  blacksmith  s  shop 
stands  next  .south  of  the  American  liou.se.  by 
James  and  Edward  Houghton  of  (iuilford.  The 
first  tavern,  which  stood  where  the  Retreat  farm 
house  now  is,  was  kept  by  John  Arms,  beginning 

soim  after  176.;.  and  con- 
tinuing till  his  death  in 
1770.  After  that  his 
widow.  Susimnah.  c"tmtin- 
ued  the  business,  and  w;is 
succeeded  by  his  son 
Josiah.  The  earliest  rt)ad 
came  from  Fort  Dummer 
up  Venter's  brook,  on 
which  is  the  cascade,  to 
where  the  old  ro.nd  to 
•  iuilford  is.  and  then 
turned  south-west.  It  was 
l)egun  as  a  .sct»ut  path  to 
the  f»>rt  at  Colrain  liefore 
there  was  any  town  of 
"  iuilford,  or  of  Hnittle- 
l)oro.  John  Arms,  after- 
ward Major  Arms,  and 
Samuel  Wells,  afterward 
ludge  Wells,  settled  at 
I  he  placx's  mentit>ncd.  in 
July  176.;.  The  road 
came  from  the  top  of  the 
hill  alx>ve  the  cascade  near  where  the  roatl 
now  comes  down  the  hill  to  the  mills,  went 
further  east  past  the  present  liK-ation  »»f  the 
Library,  and  further  west  where  the  Retreat  is. 
to  M.njor  Ames'  and  Ju<lge  Well.s".  and  then 
across  West  river  to  John  Sergeant's,  afterwanl 
Colonel  Sergeant's,  where  the  nwd  turns  off  to 
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the  suspension  bridge.  Judge  Wells 
had  several  children  when  he  came  to 
this  place  and  had  several  more  after- 
ward, thirteen  in  all,  most  of  whom 
grew  up.  All  of  his  daughters  but 
one,  seven  in  all,  were  married  here. 
He  built  the  house  which  is  now  the 
front  part  of  the  Women's  Summer 
Retreat,  probably  about  1773.  It  had 
curious  cupboards,  closets  and  sliding 
doors  and  blinds,  some  of  which 
remain ;  and  it  is  much  the  oldest 
house  in  town  or  near  by.  Here  his 
daughter  Rebecca  was  married  to 
Samuel   Gale,   June  25,    1773,  after 
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A\TLK>N  —  HIGHLAND  iAKK 


bonds  had  been 
filed  in  the  office  of 
the  Provincial  sec- 
retary at  New  York 
city,  that  there  was 
no  pre-contract  or 
disability  to  pre- 
vent, as  the  laws 
of  that  Province 
then  required.  His 
little  daughter 
Elizabeth,  five 
months  old,  who 
died  in  October, 
1765,  was  the  first 
person  now  known 


to  have  been  buried  in 
the  old  cemetery  on 
Meeting-House  hill, 
north  of  Centreville. 
The  first  meeting-house 
in  town  was  built  in 
1768,  just  south  of  this 
cemetery,  in  what  is 
now  a  field  and  was 
made  a  common.  Four 
roads  come  together 
here ;  one  from  the 
north,  in  the  edge  of 
which  the  west  wall  of 
the  cemetery  now 
stands  ;  one  from  Judge 
Wells'  leading  up  to 
the  east  side  of  the 
common ;  one  from  the 
south  leading  from 
Whetstone  Brook 
to  the  south-west 
corner  of  the  com- 
mon ;  and  one 
from  the  west,  in 
which  the  fence 
leading  westward 
from  the  south- 
west corner  of  the 
cemetery  now 
stands.  Benjamin 
Butterfield,  about 
1772,  built  and 
lived  in  a  house 
where  there  is  a 
cellar-place  in  the 
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a<*rih-\vc^t  c««rncr  «>f  these  niails  west 
of  the  ccmclcrv.  lie  was  licensed  as 
a  '  retailer'*  in  1772.  and  probably 
kept  a  tavern  at  this  place.  Dr.  Henrj* 
^^■  "n.  the  first  physician,  came  in 
.  and  lived  ab«>iit  half  a  mile  east 
of  here;  Abner  Reeve,  the  first  min- 
ister, north  ea-st  of  and  adjoininjf  him  : 
and  Micah  Townsend.  the  second 
lawyer  lived,  after  Abner  Sct)vel  and 
Joel  Atchersun.  at  the  first  place  east 
of  the  comm«»n.  The  sijfn-p«».st  ft»r 
public  notitx-s.  with  the  .stocks  for  the 
punishment  i>f  offenders  fitted  into  it. 
sttNKl  u|X)n  this  common,  which  was 
used  al.so  f<»r  a  traininjf- field ;  and  here 
the  lriMi|>s  of  (icn.  Hr.idley  s  brij^adc. 
mu.stered  in  17S4  to  suppress  opptjsi- 
tion  to  the  State  of  Venn«»nt.  camjK-d 
ovtT    Siindav.    In-forc    priK.vcdinj{  U> 
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w  c  s  I  of  the 
tavern  and  of 
Potato  lane.  The 
land  east  of  his 
as  far  south  as 
where  the  semi- 
nary buildings 
and  meeting- 
house are.  was 
surveyed  out  to 
Malachi  Church, 
who  built  a 
s:iw -mill  about 
where  the  shop 
is  on  Whclslonc 
Hrm>k.  This  land 
was  ctmveyetl  to 
John  Houghton, 
who  lived  on  it 
in  front  of  the 
tavern,  and  gave 
the  land  for  the  meeling-h«»use 
where  the  ro,ul  now  runs,  the 
n«>rlh  side  of  where  the  road 
then  ran.  which  was  where  the 
meeting-house  now  is.  William 
Kllas  settled  in  1772.  where  the 
.seminary   buildings  now  arc. 

H.sc|uire  Stephen  (ireenleaf 
came  frmn  Boston  in  1771  and 
lived  at  the  top  of  the  hill 
alxive  the  cascades  by  the  old 
nwd  to  ('»uilfi>rd.  He  bought 
the  eight  hundrc-d  .icres  of  land 
reserved  to  (lovernor  Went- 
w«irth  of  Ju<lgc  Wells,  the 
New  York  proprietor,  and  built 
t    >-.iw.tnill   iin    it  in   177.;  at 


(tuilfonl.      A    mcctin^-hou.sc   was  i>,  .n 
17M;.  north-ea.Ht  of  where  the  one  ni»w  stands 
at  Wcjit  Hrattle)M>r«>.  and  when  that  came  to 
'   '  on  M<   •       lloUHc  hill  was 

a'  >     that  pl.k>         .tne  HrattlelMiro 

The  beginning  of  that  village  wan  tht 
Hc-ttlcment  of  William  llarnN  from  lioUlcn 
Mamm..  in  t'M.  at  the  Miuth-weM  etirner  of  thi 
old  nnd  nrw  M.-irlb<>ro  ritadw  opposite  Mr> 
I"  The  iild  i-rmctery  in  the  meadow 

•'^  'f  hin  farm  of  on< 
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Ccntreville,  but 
lost  the  title  to 
it  soon  after.  He 
removed  to  the 
htiuse  above  Ehii 
Corners,  south  of 
Centreville  about 
1 7/6  and  lived 
there  ever  after- 
w  a  r  d  .  Seth 
Smith  had  a 
grist-mill  just 
above  the  bridge 
at  Centreville, 
and  lived  in  the 
first  house  on  the 
south  side  of  the 
road  west  of 
there,  where  Air.  Crouch  now  lives.  Lieut.  vSamuel  Root  lived 
east  of  the  covered  bridge  at  West  Brattleboro,  where  Mr. 
Thurber  lives.  The  first  road  from  the  valley  of  Whetstone 
brook  to  Meeting-Housc  hill,  crossed  the  brook  near  there  and 
went  directly  up  to  the  south-west  corner  of  the  common. 

HovT  H.  Wheeler. 


GREEN   STREET  NEAR  CHURCH 


a  summer-house  in 
its  ample  branches, 
which  was  reached 
by  stairs. 

It  accommodated 
sixty  people,  thirty 
of  whom  could  be 
seated.  Many  have 
been  the  little  pic- 
nics and  musical 
parties  in  this 
unique  place.  Per- 
sons of  all  ages  have 
enjoyed  a  delight- 
ful holiday  or  rest- 
ful stopping  place 
as  they  came  from 
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The  large  white-maple  tree  on  the  "  Woodglen  Farm,"  about 
half  a  mile  from  Main  street,  was  long  an  object  of  interest. 
The  picture  on  page  i8  will  recall  pleasant  associations  to  many. 


METHODIST  CHURCH 


DOWN   UNION  STREET 


It  was  of  noble  proportions,  being  eight  feet  in 
circumference  at  the  trunk,  and  twenty-five  feet 
high.    A  young  son  of  Mr.  R.  G.  Wood  built 


a     ramble     to     the  Cascade. 

Near    by  is     a  never-failing 
.spring  flowing  from  a  rock.  In 
the  early  days  the  Indians  used 
to  camp  on  the  farm  and  in  the 
valley  below,   and  came  here  to 
drink,     calling    it     the    "  cold 
spring."      Some  time  ago  both 
tree   and  summer-house  became 
unsafe.       The    latter    was  torn 
down  and  only  half  of  the  tree  now  remains. 
The  .summer-house  was  built  in  war-time  and 
remained  about  twenty-five  years. 
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M APN   noNVh-l.  \\  IN 

Among  those  who  have  gone  out  from  Hrattle- 
boro  and  made  a  place  for  themselves  in  the 
wi»rld  of  art.  fK-rhaps  no  one  has  commanded 
wider  attention  than  the  iK-autiful  sonj^stress 
Mar\-  Howe-Unvin. 

There  are  singers  and  singers.  S>nie  are 
taught  with  much  toil  and  lalxir  to  sing  with  a 
certain  degree  »»f  success,  while  a  ct»mparatively 
limited  number  are  endowed  fn)m  birth  with  a 
J'tiwl  given  talent  for  this  fmest  of  the  arts. 
Mary  Howe-l.«ivin  cx*r- 
tainly  Ixrlongs  to  tht 
latter  class,  though  thi 
Ijc-st  of  training  and  her 
iiwn  earnest  efforts  t" 
develop  natural  gifts 
have  brought  her  talent 
to  its  present  jierfection 

There    is  somethinj^ 
indescril>ably  fascina 
ting  in  the  singing  an«l 
|K*rNonal  apjiearantv  oi 
this  charming  woman 

No    one     who  has 
listened  to  her  can  won 
der  at  the  affectionate 
regard  in  which  she  is 
held  in  her  native  town. 

It  Would  lie  easy  to 
fill  column.H  with  praises 
in  her  honor  which  have 
ap|K*areil  in  the  press 
of  thi.H  c*ountry  and  that 
of  foreign  lands  where 
shv  ha-H  won  some  of 
■  'f    h'T  notable 


Although  now  holding 
Huch  a  high  |»o««ition  in  the  mtisu.il  world.  Mary 
ll«»we  l^ivin  iH  an  hard  a  student  as  ever, 
and  mean»  l«»  attain  still  higher  excellence  in  her 
art.  That  she  may  citntinue  to  enjoy  her  well- 
merited  suiveNs  ih  the  sim-en*  wish  and  iK'lief  tif 
her  many  fru  nds  and  admirt-n* 

THI"  c«»>MN(|  nl     I  III    p  Ml  pn  vn 

The  formal  opening  of  the  last  Hcctitm  «»f  the 
•nt   and    "  n%    Railroad,  frvnn 

^    a<>n  tu  Unittk  .x  :  >.  L-.k  place  on  Tuesday. 


the  20lh  «>f  February.  1S49.  The  citizens  had 
made  such  arrangements  for  entcriainmenl  of 
the  expected  crowd  of  visitors  as  circumstances 
would  admit,  and  all  were  Uxiking  forward  to 
the  day  as  the  dawn  of  a  new  era  uj>»>n  the 
res«»un.x*s  and  enterpri.se  of  Hrattlcbon»  and  the 
surrounding  ctumtry.  Notwithstanding  the 
very  cold  weather  and  uncomfortable  snow- 
.storm.  befi»re  ij  o"cl»K"k  the  dejKtt  grounds  antl 
high  bank  above  were  covered  by  thou.s;inds  i»f 
men.  women  and  children.  as.sembled  to  witness 
the  arrival  of  the   cars. — to   many   a  novel 

spectacle.  —  and  to  wel- 
come the  visitors  to  the 
hospitality  of  Vermont. 

Alxiut  2.30o*cK»ck  the 
Umg  train  of  sixteen 
cars,  literally  p.icked 
with  fully  fifteen  hun- 
drctl  pa.ssengers.  arrivctl 
;it  the  deixit  amid  the 
cheers  and  sh«)Utsof  the 
multitude  and  such 
other  demonstrations  of 
^  j«»y  as  characterize  simi- 

lar    •  »ccasi«ins.  The 
erowjls  on  the  surround 
ing  heights,  the  cri»w<l 
from     the     cars.  th*. 

J ringing    of     liells.  the 
clang«»r  of   music,  tht 
thunder  ttmcs  of  cannon . 
the  cheers  of  the  cili 
zens.  and  the  returninji 
;7;vi.t    of    the  visitors, 
made  it  quite  a  livelx 
affair. 
An  immense  pn»ces- 
sion   was  immediately 
formed  under  the  dircc 
tioijoi  Chief  Marshal  I>r.  Charles I'hapin.  which. 
eso»rted  by  the  uniformed  liretnen  an<l  Klagg  s 
Hand  from  lioston.  marched  to  the  head  of  M.iin 
street,  then  counter-marched  t«»  the  deiKit  build 
ings.  where  a  iMtuntiful  rc|Kist  h.id  lieen  prepared 
f«»r  ihcin  by  the  citi/.ens.    It  w.is  estimated  that 
not  less  than  fifteen  hundred  dined  at  the  first 
and  a  much  larger  numlK'r  subse(|uenlly 
1       oimmittee  ap|N>inted  to  .superintend  the 
arrangements    for    the    dinner:— Col.  Paul 
Chiisc.  Capl.  T.  C.  Ix>rd.  Col.  A.  J.  Mines. 
Ilcnr>' Rccd  and  E.  Saeltzcr.     had  discharged 
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Rock- 


their  duties  in  a 
most  efficient 
and  acceptable 
manner. 

After  the  inner 
man  was  duly 
cared  for,  the 
procession  w  a  s 
re-formed  and 
marched  to  the 
Congregation  a  1 
church,  for  the 
intellectual  part 
of  the  entertain- 
ment, the  house 
being  densely 
crowded. 

Dr.  Wm.  H. 
well,  the  president  of 
the  day,  welcomed  the 
guests  to  the  hospitali- 
ties of  the  place,  on  an 
occasion  so  important  to 
its  interests  and  its  his- 
tory, with  a  fervor  of 
feeling  and  beauty  of 
language  seldom  ex- 
ceeded. Col.  Alvah 
Crocker,  the  president 
of  the  railroad  corpora- 
tion, then  entered  into  a 
brief  history  of  the 
original  design  of  the 
advocates  and  managers 
of  the  road,  their  per- 
severance under  many 
trials,    and    their  final 


FLAT  STREET,     FROM  ELM 


success  under  the  many,  and,  at 
times,  apparently  insurmou.ntable 
obstacles  which  had  beset  their 
path.  He  said  he  came  to  Brat- 
tleboro  seven  years  previously  to 
persuade  its  people  to  help  him 
and  others  in  building  a  road  from 
Boston  toward  them,  that  he  had 
already  visited  the  other  large 
towns  without  success,  and  came 
in  his  desperation  to  Bxattleboro, 
as  his  last  hope.  For  a  fortnight 
he  could  not  procure  a  dollar 
subscribed.  That  rather  than  let 
him  go  away  altogether  empty- 
handed,  two  gentlemen  subscribed 


ELM  STREET,  FROM  ELUOT 


A  GARDEN-l'LOT,   HOME  OF   F.  H.  WHEELER 

for  two  shares  apiece,  and  that  others,  to 
prevent  the  reproach  of  so  trifling  a  contribu- 
tion going  from  among  them,  enlarged  the 
amount  until  it  grew  to  $8000.  That  this 
example  acting  on  other  towns  had  caused  an 
alteration  in  their  opinions,  and  that  he  re- 
turned to  his  despairing  brethren  in  Boston 
with  $30,000,  additional  and  unexpected 
stock  from  the  country,  and  that  was  the 
turning  point  of  their  success  and  the  dawn- 
ing of  their  brightness. 

His  address  and  those  that  followed,  by 
Rev.  Thomas  Whittemore,  of  Cambridge, 
Mass.,  Mr.  Chapman  of  Greenfield  and  Mr, 
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(irabam  uf  North- 
ampton, senx-d  to 
siitisfy  the  friends 
of  the  road  that  its 
otnstruction  had 
been  well  and  skil- 
fully done,  amid 
tjreat  and  perplt^ 
inj»  cmbamssmeni.N 
and  thai  the  slt>ck 
of  the  road  would 
eventually  pay  full 
dividends.  All  the 
s|x:akerst«H*k  strong 
jfrijunds  in  favor  of 
this  extensif»n  «)f 
the     road  t--\v.ir<1 


"  rU>ra»CB  TBB«A(«,**  MMItUKB  Or  CBMUAL  ma« 


We  jumped  in  ihc  cars, 
and  came  whiz/ing 
a  way. 

\Vc  re  a  bold,  merry  crew, 
who  came  (rom  ihe 
ciiy. 

Too  many,  in  faci,  to  be 
named  in  this  ditty  ; 
All  kinds  of  traders,  to 
make  u|)  the  passea- 
gcrs. 

With  a  dug  or  two  that 
hadn't  l>een  cut  up 
for  sassengers. 

With  doctors  and  lawyers 
and  State  street  shav- 
ers. 

With  D.   C.  Hitchcock* 
the    prince     of  en- 
gravers ; 
With   ministers  also,  to 
share  in  our  joys, 
.And  shake  the  warm  hands  of  the  (ireen 
Mountain  bojrs. 

i)f  Reporters  from  Boston,  we've  got  a 

strung  host. 

From  the  Oliif*  Bramtk  paper,  the  Stgia/ 

and  : 

With  the  bright  little  fiff,  which  never 
can  fail. 

The  Patk/i-J^r,  llrr*U  and  crank  n*ilr 

Some  raised  their  objection*  to  building 
Ihi5  road  ; 

For  they  said  the  cars  netrer  could  get 

half  a  load  ; 
Hut  the   (ireen  Mountain  farmers  will 

make  these  men  tlulier, 
I Kr  they'll  crowd  the  cars  full  of  their 

liheese,  pork  and  butter. 

Objectiont  «er«  raised  bjr  some  other 
tracks. 


till  Hudson  river  aixl 
the  north. 

(Ksian  K.  I>«k]);c.  of 
|{«r^t••n.  then  ^'ing  Ihc 
followin);  impromptu 
ditty,  written  by  him 
on  the  way  up.  to  the 
tunc  of  "The  Cork 
revcivini'  rt.it 
applaUMc : 

I  II  «l«g  ol  •  Wwm  when 

To 


Ft' 


TK\  T  ansa  tm*m  ins  Mine* 
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Before  the  meeting  broke  up 
a  resolution  was  enthusiastically 
passed  thanking  the  citizens  of 
Brattleboro  generally,  and  more 
especially  their  committee,  for 
their  bounty  toward  their  visit- 
ors and  the  satisfaction  they 
had  given  everybody. 

In  the  evening  a  ball  was 
given  in  Wantastiquet  hall, 
attached  to  the  Vermont  House, 
and  with  the  bewitching  music 
of  Flagg's  band,  the  lads  and 
lassies  danced  till  the  morning's 
early  gray,  the  company  in 
their  merriest  mood,  and  the 
accompaniments  all  in  the  best 
style. 

Though    every    house  had 


In  hopes  lo  throw  Green  Mountain  boys  on  their 
bacivs  ; 

But  a  road  to  the  moon  couldn't  be  made  to  fall, 
With  Bradley  and  Townsley  and  Gard'ner  C.  Hall. 

Our  colors  ncjvv  hoisted,  we'll  nail  to  the  mast, 
With  the  Whittemore  Trumpit  to  blow  forth  the 
blast ; 

Dr.  Rockwellf  andBlakeJ,  who  are  both  full  of 
glory. 

We  have  now  got  the  long  and  the  short  of  the 
story. 

I  heard  a  good  story  of  a  wrinkled  old  maid. 
Who  thought  the  road  crooked,  and  too  full  of 
grade  ; 

Bur  now,  as  its  finished,  I  hope  it  won't  shock  her, 
For   its  bound  to   succeed,    when    managed  by 
Crocker. 


*  D.  C.  Hitchcock  took  sketches  while  coming  up  the  road, 
t  A  very  tall  and  efficient  friend  to  the  road. 
X  A  very  short  gentleman,  but  equally  efficient. 


CLARK  STREET 


open  doors  for  all  that  could  be  accommodated,  there  were  still 
large  numbers  that  could  not  obtain  lodgings,  and  most  of  these 
were  furnished  with  buffalo  robes,  wrapped  in  which  they  reposed 
in  the  pews  of  the  church,  which  was  properly  warmed  and 
lighted  for  the  purpose.  (The  chairman  of  the  committee  of 
these  arrangements  was  Larkin  G.  Mead). 

Wednesday  morning  a  .substantial  breakfast  was  provided  at 
the  depot  buildings,  and  about  nine  o'clock  a  train  of  thirteen  cars 
left  the  depot,  in  which  most  of  the  Boston  visitors  and  others  on 
the  line  of  the  road  took  passage  for  home,  the  remainder  leaving 
on  the  afternoon  train. 


How  use  doth  breed  a  habit  in  a  man  ! 
This  shadowy  desert,  unfrequented  woods, 
I  better  brook  than  flourishing  peopled  towns. 


Shakespeare, 
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and  around  Washintfton.  and  in  the 
camps.  wasting  away  from  their 
sufferings,  from  homesickness,  and 
from  the  influence  of  a  malarious  cli- 
mate. The  casualties  of  army  life  by 
sickness,  were  jK*rhaps  propirtionately 
larger  among  our  X'ermonters  than 
those  from  some  other  sections. 

This  was  due  to  the  greater  change 
cxiK*rienex'd  by  our  men.  from  the 
bracing  air  and  pure  water  of  the 
dreen  Mountains,  to  the  damp  and 
more  or  less  malarious  di.stricts  where 
our  armies  operated. 

Then  again  the  \'ermonters  were  st) 


im.  Mil  I  I  Ak'N 
HOS»'l  I  AL 

In  December. 
|86».  the  writer,  in 
his  official  eajjacity 
as  (ii»vern»»r  of  Ver- 
mont, accompanied 
by  his  .staff,  and 
Surgeon  Kdward  K. 
Phelps.  visited 
\Va.Hhington  on  a 
s|K.-cial  mi«vHii»n.  He 
had  «»l)scrved  with 
pain  the  anxiety  of 
many  families  in 
Vermont,  oixasii»ncd 
by  the  numlnrrs  *>f 
our  troops  who  were 
di.Habled  and  confined 
to 
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often  put  to  the  front  in  important  movements  and 
engagements  that  they  were  exposed  to  frequent 
casualties  from  gun-shot  wounds.  Under  these  cir- 
cumstances numbers  of  our  citizens  made  <  long  and 
trying  journeys  at  an  expense  which  many  could 
ill  afford,  to  look  after  their  disabled  soldier  boys. 

To  allay  the  anxieties  of  friends  and  to  save  the 
lives  of  the  soldiers,  the  writer  felt  that  effective 
measures  mu.st  at 
once  be  taken.  He 
therefore  at  this  time 
appealed  to  the 
United  States  author- 
ities to  establish  a 
Military  Hospital  in 
Vermont  for  the 
treatment  and  care 
of  sick  and  wounded 
Vermont  soldiers. 
When  the  plans 
were  first  submitted 
to  the  President  and 
the  Secretary  of  War 
they  were  regarded 
as  inexpedient  and 
impracticable  of 
execution. 

It  was  thought  that 
many  of  the  disabled 
men  would  die  under 
the  fatigue  and  ex- 
posure of  such  long  transportation  back  to  their 
state ;  and  it  was  suggested  that  possibly  some 
might  be  lost  by  desertion.     It  was  said  also, 
that  the  plan  would  be  an  unmilitary  innovation. 


FALLS  AT  MOUTH  OF    WHETSTONE  BROOK 


IN  THE  CEMETEKV 


The  Surgeon  General  of  the  army  interposed 
the  objection  that  the  expenses  of  the  medical 
department  had  already  much  exceeded  the 
appropriation   provided    by    Congress,  and  it 
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would,  therefore,  even  if  desirable,  be  impossi- 
ble to  incur  the  expense  of  furnishing  a  h«>spital 
in  N'crmont. 

After  repeated  meetings  and  discussions,  the 
writer  made  an  official  and  formal  proposition  to 
lake  the  barrack  buil«! 
ings,   of    which  ihert 
were  many,  owned  by 
the  government  on  the 
Camp  (in»unds  at  Hrat- 
tleb«»ri».   remove  them 
to  a  sheltered  situation 
at    one    end    of  the 
grtmnds,  placing  them 
in  a  hoUttw  s(|iiarc.  and 
to  fit   them    up  with 
plastered     walls,  nice 
rt«H)rs.    chimneys,  pro- 
visions for  ventilation, 
an  abundanc*e  of  pure 
spring   water,    and  all 
needed   appliances  and 
facilities     f«»r  hi>spital 
purposes.     This  w.xs  t' 
Ik.*  clone  under  the  cai  ■ 
and      supervision  < 
Surgeon  Phelps,  of  e> 
tabltshcd  army  cxikti- 

ence  and  reputation,  and  at  the  expense  of  the 
state  of  Venntmt.     When  fmished  it  should  be 
to  the  acceptance  of  such  medical  inspectors  as 
the  government 
nhtiuld  ap|M>int 
It  wa«.  howevct 
providcfl  that  tV 
Secretary  of  \V. 
Hhould  authori. 
the   transfer  of 
all    Mick  and 
woun<lcd  Vcr- 
mimt  Mildicrs 


ti 


Secretan*'  of  War  to  enter  said  hospitals  aiul  to 
take  such  men  for  transportation  to  Vermont. 

Secretary  Stanton,  always  cv)urteous,  ctmsickM  - 
ate.  and  obliging  tt»  the  writer,  and  expressing  a 
desire  to  accommotlate  the  state  of  X'ermonl  in 


111*  M««t>  ot   ULU  ^tB■•T.  •■ 


hiMpiinl  .it  lir.i 


tic)  the 

( tovrt  lo  np- 

|Mimt   .1  NMttabIc 

and  (able 

••talv  tiiilitary 

.(,   •  •  •  '  -  .k  up  the  men.  wherever  to  lie  fouml. 

'  f-n'    "r  camp  honpitaU.  said  slate 
rittcn    aulhoritv    from  the 


all  practicable  ways,  cimsidering  the  valuable 
services  the  state  was  alw^ays  ready  ti»  render  t«» 
the  government,  and  the  excellent  quality  of 

the  tro<»ps  fn»m 
Vermont.  finally 
c«msenled  to  this 
pro|M)s;d.  He  re- 
^*  ^  marked  h»»wever. 

▼  that  it  was  an  un 

usual  ex|K'riment. 
likely,  he  fearetl. 
to  prove  impracti- 
cable in  execution, 
.in«l  that  the  onler 
lor  iransfcring  the 
men  might  have  to 
l»e  revokcfl  within 
^ix  months. 

To  this  the  writer 
replied  -••Well. 
Mr.  Sccrelar)\  nn 
faith  in  the  Jiucce.v.  of  the  enterprise  is  such, 
that  I  will    Like  all    chances    of   its  failure 
and  rii»k  all  outlay  of  money  in  creating  the 
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summer,  the  hospital 
was  full,  some  men 
having  been  sent  from 
neighboring  states  to 
occupy  rooms  not  needed 
by  Vermonters.  Dur- 
ing the  summer  and 
autumn,  hospital  tents 
were  erected  to  enlarge 
accommodations,  and 
these  were  occupied  by 
men  from  several  other 
states,  so  that  from 
fifteen  hundred  to  two 
thousand  patients  were 
treated  at  a  time,  those 
who  had  recovered  being 
sent  to  the  front  again 
and  new  cases  taking 
their  places. 


necessary   hospital  accommodations." 

He  smilingly  replied  :  "Well,  Gov- 
ernor, I  cannot  but  admire  your 
earnestness  and  faith  in  this  matter, 
and  hope  your  expectations  of  good 
results  may  be  realized." 

Directly  on  returning  to  Brattleboro 
the  work  of  moving  the  buildings  and 
fitting  them  for  hospital  use  according 
to  agreement,  was  begun,  and  by  the 
middle  of  February  was  completed. 
The  whole  was  accepted  by  the 
government  medical  inspector,  and  the 
disabled  men  began  at  once  to  arrive. 

Before  the  end  of    the  followinor 


SOUTH   MAIN  STREET 


CENTRAL  STREET 


The  hospital  was  soon  credited  by 
the  United  States  medical  inspector, 
with  perfecting  a  larger  percentage  of 
cures  than  any  United  States  military 
hospital  record  elsewhere  could  show. 

The  recovery  of  the  men  was  in 
many  cases  very  rapid.  Patients 
taken  from  camp  hospitals  often  stead- 
ily improved  from  the  time  they  were 
placed  on  the  cars  and  started  on  their 
homeward  journey.  The  prospect  of 
again  seeing  their  state  and  greeting 
their  friends  was  a  more  powerful  tonic 
than  any  prescribed  by  the  doctors. 
When  they  arrived,  skilful  treatment 
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combined  with  cheerful  surroundings  usually 
wrought  a  complete  cure. 

After  the  favtirable  rej><»rls  oi  ii>  in>jKci«'r> 
the  government  willinvrlv  assumtMl  the-  hospital, 
and  reimburse*! 
the  -State   for  all 
exi>enscs  in  fitting 
up  and  providin;. 
the    .same.  Th< 
ladies  of  Vermont 
with    most  com- 
mendable zeal. 
|>atriotism.  an< 
philanthn»py.  fur 
nishcd  mainly  th< 
equipment  foi 
beds    and  other 
necessaries,  as 
well  a-s  many  lu.x 
uries.     So  great 
was  their  enthusi 
asm,  that  at  Icnj^l! 
they   hatl    to  l> 
publicly  notified 
that  the  hospit.il 
w;us    provi«k-d  t-' 
overflowing  with 
articles    «»f  their 
handiwork  ami 
iMiunty.     The  e.\ 
{K-rimcnt  of  establishing  this  hos- 
pital j'-       '  sful  that  sim- 
ilar !>•   ;     '  providetl  in 
other  northern  .states.    Thus  was 
inaugurated  in  Vennont  an  exam- 
ple in  the  healing  art  which  led  to 
the  .saving  of  the  lives  «>f  ihou.sands 
of  brave  men  who  had  given  no 
mui  h  to  their  countr)*. 

l'*KK.|iKkh  K   lliil  |ik<w>K. 


Rolled  up  the  mountain  ranges,  height  on  height. 
Spread  out  the  valleys,  stretching  far  away. 
And  scattered  hills  around  him  in  rude  play. 
Hut  when  the  gods  looked  out  upon  the  scene 
The  world  was  black,  without  one  speck  oi  ^reen. 

■'  This  will  not  do,"  they  cried.     man  cannoi 
tread 

t'poa  a  world  like  that,  all  bare  and  dead. 
We  must  send  Heauty  forth."    Well  pleased 
she  trod 

In  all  the  footsteps  of  (he  brave  youn^  l:>  ' 
And  ever  as  she  clothed  ihe  n.tked  hills. 
The  valleys  robed  in  K'een.  awoke  ihr  rills, 
('jlletl  flowers  to  birth,  and  taui;hi  ihe  birds 
^  ihcir  lays, 

lirr  heart  was  longing  for  the  young  god's 
face. 

.\nd  on  a  bright,  glad  day,  the  lovers  met 
Henealb  (he  shadow  o(  Waniasiiquei. 
I'hc  young  god  had  just  sh>i|>ed  its  topmost 
stone. 

.\nd.   looking  backward  from  the  height, 
alone, 

A  World  of  loveliness  before  him  spread  ; 
"The  goddess.  Keautv,  must  be  near."  hr 

Ssald: 
■■  I  will  pass  over  to  the  other  side  1" 
And  down  the  mountain  leaped,  ami  at  pne 
stride 

The    river    crossed,  'to^find]  amidst  swcci 
shade 

The  ginldess  lieauty  making  our  c«scade. 
So  where  they  met.  they  lingered,  wooed, 

and  wrought 
A  matchless  scene,  for  love  was  in  their 
thought, 

I'nlil  it  seemed  to  them,  a*  to  all  eyes, 
,'\  dream,  wrought  into  earth,  of  Paradise. 


>  uruiHT  cuvaoi 


STKFN'i.TIi    ANI>    BKAl  TV 
4  ia>.tNii  t>i'  >a4i  Ti  taiitit 

YcMng  Htrengtb  lo  llaaaljr  gave  such  lender 
b««d. 

Tbcy  ntusi  be  partad,  all  lh«  gods  decreed 
In  aolema  covncil.  and  jroang  Strength  wa« 

MAI 

To  »hafr  iM  eaal  ol  ihte  grMi  coaiinvni. 
"  lla'    tried  lb*  gwl*     "  '      1   »hone  m 
their  eT**. 

To  ■•     .     :  -  - 


cMamvT  mmn 


••I 


»  la.c. 

with  sullen  night. 


Though  legends  err.  this  iruih  must  be  confessett. 
That  Strength  and  Beauty  here  have  done  their  befl. 

Al  *H»l>  J.  Ilol 
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THE  BROOKS  LIBRARY 


The  public  library  has 
come  to  be  recognized  as  a 
necessary  part  of  the  educa- 
tional equipment  of  every 
centre  of  population. 

It  is  not  confined  to  cities, 
but  extends  its  beneficent 
influences  to  towns  and 
villages. 

The  people  of  Brattleboro 
early  appreciated  the  impor- 
tance of  a  supply  of  good 
books  for  general  distribution. 
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the  town  March 

7,  1882.  At  an 
adjourned  meet- 
ing held  April 

8,  1882,  by-laws 
were  adopted 
and  a  board  of 
trustees  elected. 

From  that 
time  to  the 
present,  the 
town  has  made 
liberal  appro- 
priations for 
the  support  of 
the  library. 

The  library  of  the 
old  association  had  a 
migratory  history. 

It  was  moved  sev- 
eral times  from  one 
store  to  another.  When 
it  was  received  by  the 
town  it  numbered 
about  twenty-seven 
hundred  volumes, 
which  were  moved  to 
the  lower  Town  Hall, 
which  was  set  apart 
for  its  use. 

Doubtless  most  of 
our  citizens  supposed 
that  it  was  permanently 
located.  But  public- 
spirited  residents  were 
devising  liberal  gifts. 


The  old  Brattleboro  Library  Asso- 
ciation was  organized  in  1842,  and 
existed  for  nearly  forty  years. 

It  was  maintained  from  a  special 
fund  of  twenty-five  hundred  dollars 
and  by  the  payment  of  membership 
fees  and  a  small  annual  assessment 
levied  on  each  member. 

In  1882,  the  members  of  this  associa- 
tion proposed  to  turn  over  to  the  town 
the  books  and  other  properties  in  their 
possession,  provided  the  town  would 
establish  and  maintain  a  public  library 
which  should  be  free  to  all.  This 
proposition  was  formally  accepted  by 
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and  better  things  were  in  store  for  it. 

When  the  librar>'  eame  into  jK>sses.sion  of 
the  town.  C.  N.  Davenport  made  provision 
that  the  sum  of  one  thousand  dollars  should 
be  set  apart  from  his  estate,  the  yearly 
interest  of  which  should  l)e  expended  in 
the  purchase  of  lM>«>ks  t)f  an  historical  and 


\ 


IMI  nt«V  0*u*M  WOkKk 


political  nature, 
preference  l>c- 

local  hijitor>'. 
Thin  provi<(ii>M 
wan  fulfill 
after  hin  death 
by  his  twii  MiinN. 
William  II. 
Wclln  of  New 
York,  a  former 
rr«>»«!'  nt  .»f  Ural- 
tl*  placc«l 
••nc  ihoUMand 
d.v'.'  in  the 
h.i  f  thr 

tniM* 


Another  former  resident.  Lucius  (i.  Pratt  of 
West  Newton.  Mass..  contributed  later  a  like 
amount.    The  ladies  of  Hralllcboro  raised  a  fund 

t»f  one  thous.ind 
dollars  and  from 
nlhcr  sou  revs 
several  smaller 
gifts  have  been 
received. 

The  great  Ikmi- 
cfacl«»r.  however, 
who  placed  the 
library  «»n  a 
strong  financial 
foundation  re- 
mains to  l>e 
jncntioned. 

In  I SS^^i.  (leorge 
J  c>  n  e  s  Brooks 
erectetl    on  the 
^ile  of  the  old  (mmmI- 
lue   htui.sc  on  Main 
street    the  lK*autiful 
ind  commodious 
l>uilding  which  is  the 
present  home  of  the 
ibrary. 
His  sudden  (Ic.ith,  .i 
•w  days  l>efore  the 
imc    ap|>oinle<l  for 
icdication.  rvvcalc«l 
lis  plans,  completed 
ven  t«>  the  prcpara- 
um  of  his  address  of 
resentation. 
At   the  dcdicition 
•»»  «•  c«uMi  •t>«*T  it    was  formally 
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transferred  by  the  executors  of  his  'estate  to  a 
board  of  trustees  chosen  by  the  donor,  by 
them  to  be  held  in  trust  "for  the  use  and 
benefit  of  the  town  for  the  purpose  of  a  Public 
Library."  Later,  the  heirs  of  Mr.  Brooks 
placed  in  the  hands  of  these  trustees  the  sum 
of  fifteen  thousand  dollars  for  the  maintenance 
of  the  building-  and  its  accessories. 

The  building-  is  admirably  adapted  to  its 
purpose.  It  is  a  substantial  brick  structure 
with  stone  trimmings.  There  are  two  commo- 
dious reading-  rooms,  and  the  basement  contains 
an  interesting  collection  of  curiosities  and 
specimens  of  natural  history. 


ESTEY  STREET 


DOWN   ESTEY  STREET,  TO  BIRGE 


A  large  and  increasing  patronage  testifies  to 
the  appreciation  of  the  library  by  the  residents 
of  the  town.  It  is  an  institution  of  which  all 
are  justly  proud,  and  its  future  is  assured,  in  the 
wise  direction  and  liberal  dis- 
position of  those  who  are 
responsible  for  its  management. 


of  his  appreciation  of 
its  beauty  and  fond- 
ness for  its  associa- 
tions. If,  as  some 
maintain ,  human 
characteristics  are 
largely  determined  hy 
environment,  it  is  not 
difficitlt  to  see  that 
the  artistic  sense  must 
have  been  aroused 
and  developed,  by  the 
scenes  among  which 
his  boyhood  and 
youth  were  spent. 

"  Somewhat  back  from  the 

village  street 
Stands     an  old-fashioned 
country  seat." 

These  words  of  the 
poet  would  apply  to 
several  residences  in 
Brattleboro  but  per- 
haps to  none  more  appropriately  than  to  the 
substantial  brick  dwelling  at  the  corner  of  Main 
and  High  streets,  which  is  now  the  residence  of 
Colonel  Hooker.      It  was  long  known  as  the 


WILLIAM  nORRIS  HUNT 


The  name  of  this  great 
American  painter  is  inseparably 
linked  with  Brattleboro,  not 
merely  because  this  town  was 
his  birthplace,  but  also  because 
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"  Hunt  place,"  and 
wa-s  the  heme  of  the 
Hon.  Jonathan  Hunt, 
father  of  the  painter, 
a  member  of  Con- 
jjrcvs  .mil  a  friend  «>f 
haniel  Webster. 

In  the  early  days  it 
was  considered  the 
fme.st  h«»u.sc  in  the 
slate  and  was  the  only 
brick  building  in  this 
vicinity.  Here  the 
subject  of  this  sketch, 
who   was   the  eldest 


consideration  to 
the  prvuhictions 
of  his  genius. 
It  is  sufficient  to 
say  that  he  \v*>n 
for  himself  and 
his  art  a  high 
place  among  his 
. ountrynien  and 
n  foreign  lands. 
I'or  years  he 
\v;is  the  sole 
n  o  I  ab  1  e  ex- 
lK»nent  of  art 
in  this  country 
One  writer, 
m  licscribing  his  work, 
says:  **  A  discii)le  of  the 
I'rcnch  rather  than  the 
(lerman  .schtH>l,  his  paint- 
ings l)ear  the  .stamp  of 
the  imagination,  vigor 
and  freetlom  which  are 
the  inheritancx"  of  genius 
in  the  New  World. 
Hunt  lived  for  years  in 
France  and  there  l>ecame 
.icquaintcd  with  the  high- 
est in  his  calling,  among 
them  Jean  Francx)is  Mil- 
let, the  painter  of  the 
Angelus.  The  genius  of 
no  liN-ing  artist  .seems  to 
have  impressed  Hunt  s«» 
str»»ngly   as    the  grand 


juin.   s|H.*nt    his    early    years.  His 
••    'lier   was   Jane    Maria  Leavitt  of 
eld.  Conn.,  from  whitse  maternal 
hh\c  he  inherited  hiit  genius  for  art. 
In  1.H40.  he  entcre<l  Harvard,  but  left 
in  hifi  Mrnior  year  on  account  of  .1 
pulmonary*  trouble,  for  which  his  ph' 
recommended    n   chan)^*  iti 
In    the    fall   of    1K43.  he 
tnied  hin  mother  and  family  to 
Kumpc,     Hill  life  henecforwnni  w 
.ind  much  uf  his  tin 

It  if*  not  within  the  Hcn|)e  of  tb 
article  to   {{ivc    detailed  or  critical 
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.simplicity  of  Millet.  But  Hunt's 
friendship  with  Millet  was  long  before 
the  latter's  pictures  had  acquired  their 
world-wide  reputation  or  had  brought 
even  a  competence  to  their  author. 
Hunt  bought  many  of  Millet's  pictures, 
I  paying  for  one  a  five-hundred  franc 
piece.  It  is  said  that  Millet  was  so 
overjoyed  at  his  good  fortune  that  he 
wept.  Hunt's  work  in  this  country 
was  mainly  done  in  Boston,  and  the 
'Hunt  school'  of  painting  for  years 
embodied  on  canvas  his  ideas  of  his  art." 

In  Boston  he  devoted  his  time 
largely  to  portrait  painting,  but  this 
by  no  means  absorbed  the  whole  of 
his  time.  He  cut  many  fine  heads  in 
cameo,  and  lithographed  and  published, 
about    1859,    ^     series  of    his  own 


paintings.  He  devoted  considerable 
time  to  landscapes,  and  among  the 
most  memorable  are  his  views  of 
Niagara,  painted  in  the  summer  of 
1878.  His  last  great  work  was  an 
order  by  the  vState  of  New  York  for 
two  large  allegorical  pictures  for  the 
capitol  at  Albany. 

Mr.  Hunt  was  married  to  Miss 
?  Perkins  of  Boston  in  1855. 

His  personal  appearance  is  thus 
described  in  Burnham's  History  of 
Brattleboro:  —  "  Mr.  Hunt  was  about 
five  feet,  eleven  inches  in  height, 
slender  but  sinewy.  He  had  a  com- 
pact head,  aquiline  nose,  keen  gray 
eyes,  and  long,  gray  beard.    He  was 


AN   ICE  POND 


of  a  very  nervous  temperament,  a  mo.st 
serious  worker,  but  off  his  work  overflowing 
with  vivacity.  There  was  no  brighter  wit 
and  he  could  tell  a  humorous  incident  to 
the  life." 

The  death  of  Mr.  Hunt,  Sept.  9,  1879, 
awakened  deep  public  as  well  as  private 
sorrow.  In  compliance  with  his  wish  often 
expressed,  he  was  buried  in  the  beautiful 
cemetery  on  Prospect  hill  in  his  native  town. 


THE  HUNT  FARM 


"  I  know  a  bank  where  the  wild  thyme  blows, 
Where  ox-lips  and  the  nodding  violet  grows  ; 
Quite  over-canopied  with  luscious  woodbine. 
With  sweet  musk-roses  and  with  eglantine." 

Shakespeare, 


picrrREsoiE 


TME  WATEk  CI  kll 


Dr. 


No  description  of 
lirallleboro  is  com 
plclc  which  <li>cs  not 
at  least  mention  this 
institution,  which  did 
much  to  l)ring  to  wide 
public  notice  the 
attractions  of  the 
town. 

Several  detail  c  li 
accounts  have  been 
published,  and  it  is 
safe  ti>  assume  that  its 
histi»ry  is  familiar  to 
most  of  the  readers  of 
this  book.  It  was  founded  by 
kolH.rt  \Ves.selh«eft  in  May.  1S45. 

The  dtx'tor  was  born  in  Jena,  (ier- 
many,  and  was  educated  in  the 
university  at  that  place. 

.\fter  hi**  ^raflu.ition  he  slinlic«l  law 
and  was  ap|>«>inted  to  a  ;;ovcrnmcni 
office.  Suspected  of  ctmiplicity  in  a 
political  conspiracy,  he  went  to  Pru.ssia 
an<l  cnvjajjcd  in  mercantile  pursuits. 

lie  was  afterward  arrested  on  sus 
picion  of  having  been  implicated  in  tht 
conspiracy,  and  spent  several  years  in 
prison. 

After  his  release  the  government 
restored  him  to  his  former  i>osition. 
but  this  proving  dista.steful  on  account 


of  his  tlcmiH-Tatic  ideas, 
he  resiijned.  and  with 
his  family  emigrated  to 
America.  In  (iermany 
his  attention  was  called 
to  the  treatment  of 
disease  by  the  applica- 
tion of  c*»ld  water.  He 
resolved  lt>  establish  a 
water  cure  in  this  coun- 
In  seeking  for  a 
>iuiai)le  U)calion  his 
attention  was  called  to 
Hrattleboro.  An  analy- 
sis of  .several  springs 
revealed  w.iter  <»f  great 


T•^IIH>.  OXK   AT   TMI  rAII 


AT  mn  f*i« 


purity.  Friends  came  to  his  as.si.sl- 
ance  and  the  institution  was  oiK'ned  on 
Klliot  street  in  1S4!;. 

The  plan  of  the  doctor  met  with 
almiKsi  immediate  favor.  lie  w.is 
quite  successful  in  the  treatment  of 
dise.ise  and  at  times  h.id  one  Imndred 
and  fifty  jxitients  under  his  can*. 
Uitcr  he  .xs.s<K'inted  with  him.self  as 
as.si.Htant.  Dr.  C.  W.  (Irau.  a  (lerman 
of  great  ability  and  culture,  who 
remainecl  with  him  .several  years,  and 
afterward  went  into  private  practice 
in  the  town.  Dr.  (Irau  subsequently 
l»ecame  c<»nnected  with  the  I«iwrence 
w.itrr  cure  and  .igain  with  the  \Ve.H.scl- 
is  princi|>al   physician,  which 
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position  he  held  at  the 
time    of    his  death. 

After  a  few  years 
these  institutions 
ceased  to  be  popukir, 
and  the  buildings 
were  used  as  summer 
boarding-houses  for  a 
few  seasons,  and  were 
finally  made  into 
tenements. 

Apart  from  their 
remedial  and  curative 
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agency,  these  water  cures  were  of  service  to  the 
town,  in  bringing  to  it  many  wealthy,  cultured 
and  distinguished  people,  who  appx-eciated  its 
beauties  and  published  its  fame. 

Almost  every  state  in  the  Union  was  repre- 
sented, and  some  came  from  foreign  countries. 

The  social  life  at  the  institution  was 
delightful,  and  the  surroundings  were 
very  pleasant.  One  who  is  only 
familiar  with  Flat  street  and  its  imme- 
'diate  vicinity  as  it  appears  today,  filled 
with  shops  and  factories,  can  form 
little  idea  of  its  attractiveness  in  the 
days  of  which  we  write. 

The  spacious  buildings,  ample 
grounds,  with  walks  leading  to  the 
water,  the  romantic  paths  by  the 
stream,  and"'  through  ,  the  woods, 
together  ^with  skilful  treatment  and 
refined  sociability,  made  the  water  cure 
an  attractive  place  to  its  visitors. 


A  correspondent  of 
the  New  York  Star 
thus  describes  those 
days  : 

"  In     those  days, 
Brattleboro     was  a 
lively  place  when  the 
leaves    were  falling, 
for  it  was  a  resort  for 
many  gay  people,  and 
the  old  hotel,  that  was 
built  for  a  water  cure 
establishment,  was  the 
scene  of  private  the- 
"I :       atricals,   tableaux,   Jarley's    wax- works, 
hops,  and  a  starting   point  for  picnic 
parties.    I  have  a  faint  recollection  of 
some    of    those    gay    affairs,  probably 
because  it  was  the  first  time  in  my  life 
that  I  was  permitted  to  be  present  at 
any  such  entertainments. 

I  have  been  in  Brattleboro  only  once 
since  that  autumn,  and  found  the  place 
much  changed.  The  old  Wesselhoeft 
is  a  tenement  house,  and  fashion  moved 
away  from  that  part  of  the  town  to  a 
part  that  seemed  far  less  atrractive  in 
my  eyes.  The  old  rambling  walks  by 
the  stream  of  water,  where  seats  were 
placed  beneath  the  trees,  were  all 
destroyed  to  give  place  to  factories  of 
various  kinds.  Brattleboro  was  a  popular  resort 
with  southerners  before  the  war,  but  after  the 
war  they  stayed  away,  and  the  place  changed  very 
much.  What  it  is  now  socially  I  do  not  know, 
only  it  must  still  be  beautiful ;  for  no  changes 
can  destrov  its  natural  beauties." 
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The  same  wrilcr  mentions  the  impression  made  iiix.n  her  by 
Helen  Hunt.  \vht»  spent  a  scas«»n  at  the  WesseHuefl.  At  that 
lime  she  had  not  made  a  reputation  in  literature.  Some  of  her 
articles  had  Ixen  rejected  by  a  leading  paper,  which  afterward 
was  glad  t«»  secure  her  contributi«»ns.  She  is  represented  as  a  quiet 
woman,  dressing  very  plainly,  who  delighted  to  take  long  rambles, 
from  which  she  returned  with  large  collections  of  aututnn  leaves, 
which  she  carefully  pressed.  Making  .small  articles  of  birch  bark 
was  also  a  favorite  amusement  with  her. 

Thi>.se  wh.>  knew  her  sinike  «»f  her  remarkable  originality  and 
brilliancv  in  ct^nversation.    Hut  she  was  only  one  of  many. 


■OVAt  Tvua 

I  know  ihe  note*,  their  charm  can  never 

I  know  the  tlowrer*.  more  than  patsin^ 
»weet, 

I  hat  »eein  to  make  thy  *mmy  the  more 
complete. 

Within  my  dream*  I   »ec  the  arch  ol 
green 

That  o'er  each  winding  r«>ad  dolh  shon 
itt  sheen  ; 

I  hear  the  river.  courtinK  toward  the  »e« 
Oh  heart  of  mine'   I  d«>ubt  if  there  can  l>r 
In  any  tii>tant  world  a  scene  more  fair 
Where  lleaxcn  nearer  (eem*  in  lime  of 
prayer. 

CkCII  HaUI-I>RS  Cl  TTS  HoWAtlt. 


T<»  HRATTI.KHORO 


Ijong  jrcar*  ago  I  learned  to  love  ihjr  name. 
Hcforc  my  youthful  lip*  thy  praise  could 
frame 

licit  ihy  beauty  in  m>  heart  instilled 

And  knew  that  wimehow   ihr   wh>-lr  i«..rl'l 

scemeil  6lleti 
With  bappinesa  and  )oy.  >r«.  i,  •  «,frs,r 
Ah  '  Bnw  I  know  what  then  I  only  gucMcd. 

I  know  ib«  flory  ot  each  mountain  rani;r 
Those  •enitnels  n(  time  thai  never  thangr. 
r«rsren  the  glory  of  the  sun  lit  »hy. 
And  watched  ibe  serried  clouds,  ibal  ofi- 
limes  fly 

Uke  wblie  wlng«4  ablp*  on  dlsiaai  seat  of 
Mm 

Wbale'vt  Iky  piMsc  I'll  Mill  lo  ibM  bt  inm  ' 
I  know  ik«  nusic  o|  tby  mouaiain 
r  vartod  lone^,  'mM  dMblnc 

t>t    ligbl.    ibrfiigboal    Ibe     awadow  bili 
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This  is  the  great  event  of  the  year.  The  town  is  crowded 
with  visitors  from  all  parts  of  Vermont  and  from  other 
states.  A  grand  parade  is  the  feature  of  the  second  day. 
Main  street  is  gay  with  decorations,  and  amid  the  waving 
of  flags,  the  plaudits  of  the  people,  and  the  music  of  the 
bands,  the  triumphal  procession  moves.  One  of  these 
scenes  is  reproduced  on  Page  23.  The  competitors  for 
the  prize  show  much  ingenuity  and  taste,  in  the  selection 
and  decoration  of  the  vehicles. 

The  fair  closes  with  a  grand  ball  on  the  evening  of  this  day. 

Th  e  grand  stand  can  be  plainly  seen  from  the  highway. 
It  is  crowded  when  the  rkces  are  bn. 

These  Vermonters  are  great  admirers  of  fine  horses.  A 
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THE  BROAD  BROOK  DRIVH 


( )ne  of  the  most  popular  of  the  many 
drives  for  which  Brattleboro  is  famous 
is  mentioned  in  the  title  of  this 
rticle.  It  presents  a  pleasing  variety 
nd  at  almost  every  turn  the  eye  is 
treated  to  a  delightful  surprise.  There  are 
elevated  points  from  which  fine  views  are  ob- 
tained, and  long  stretches  of  beautifully  shaded 
road,  by  the  side  of  which  the  stream  merrily 
pursues    its  way. 

The  direct  route 
is  from  Main  street 
through  Canal,  to 
the  Guilford  road, 
passing  the  mansion 
of  Ex-(tov.  Levi 
K.  Fuller,  built  on 
a  commanding  emi- 
nence to  the  left. 

Not  far  from 
here  on  the  same 
side  are  the  exten- 
sive Fair  grounds, 
on  which  the  an- 
nual   fair  is  held. 


THE  ROYAL  TYLPB  HOUSE,  GUILFORD 


IN  THE  I'AblUKhS 

novice  sitting  at  the  hotel  table  and  listening  to 
the  conversation,  during  the  days  of  the  fair, 
would  get  a  liberal  education  in  equine  matters. 
Of  late  years  the  wheelmen  have  come  to  dispute 

the  claims  of  the  horse- 
men, and  the  revolving 
pneumatics  of  the 
"silent  steed"  are 
greeted  by  the  resound- 
ing pneumatics  of  his 
admirers,  as  his  rider 
pushes  him  to  the 
front.  What  would 
the  world  amount  to 
without  wind? 

The  muster  comes 
at  intervals  and  always 
captures  the  town. 
The  blood  in  the  veins 
of  the  most  sluggish 
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courses  mure 
ijnickly.  ti)  thr 
S4tunil  of  martia! 
music,  and  thi 
rhythmic  tread  oi 
marching;  men. 

Hut  \vc  pas-s  thi> 
spot    of  stirring 
associations,  .-ind 
straijjhtway  foryjcl 
all  suj^K^'Stion  of 
wars,   or  rumors 
of  wars.  Nature, 
this  lH:autiful  sum 
mcr  aftcm«M>t 
jjrccU     us  witl 
mcssajj*-*-'' '»f  jHracc 
She    has  iK-ntrii 
sworil 

ploujjh-sh.m. >  .ii»<; 
s|K-ars  inti»  pnin 
ing-hciuks.  Th« 
hliMNllesM  vict»»ric.»« 
•  »f  the  ploujjh  are 
the  upturned  S4iil  where 
the  jjrowinK  cn»|Mi  arc 
ri|H  ntnK  in  the  sun. 

The  hay-makers  arv  at 
work  in  the  ficliU,  ami  we 
hvAr  in  the  di.Htanev  the 
click  of  the  m«»winjj- 
machine  MiKlern  invcn 
tii>n  hoM  almtrnt  entirvK 
Ikanishcd  from  the  !K.xnc. 
the  old  timc  mower.  '«-  ••  ' 
ing  cheerily  to  his  ■ 

Hold    in    the  homes. 


This  is  no  place  for  the  mad  jiacc  of  iho 
ihoroughbretl.  Better  never  to  break  a 
record  than  to  break  the  subtle  sikII  in  wliich 
nature  holds  us  so  delightfully.  The  easy 
^ait  of  the  family  carriage  horse,  which  a 
\v«>man  can  drive,  is  a  lu.xury  in  such  an 
•utingas  this.  The.se  p;»stures  and  hillsides 
A-here  the  cattle  graze  in  calm  content  or  lie 
.1  rest  under  the  trees,  make  pleasant  pictures. 
W)  wonder  the  temptation  to  brush  and 
camera  is  irresistible.  Kven  the  tangled 
fringes  of  the  road.side  are  beautiful  with  the 
tracery  of  nature's  delicate  patterns.  The 
village  which  we  are  entering  is  K;ist  (luilford. 

It  is  a  quiet  hamlet  typical  of  New  England. 
(lUiTford   township  in  the  early  times  was 


Ncin  111 


njuch  more  |»«»p- 
ulous  than  Brattle- 
Ixtro.  It  is  .said 
that  it  was  not 
unc«>mmon  to  lind 
letters  directed 
BrattlclM»rf>,  near 
'  iuilford." 

T  his  large 
wixnlen  building 
which  we  are 
]vxssing,     was  a 

tavern"  in 
thtvse  days.  There 
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tising 
done 
"  No 
Pay." 
would  stig-orest 


is  little  else  to  attraet  attention  except  the  neat 
village  churches  which  suggest  a  fairer  Paradise 
than  any  earthly  scene  affords.  It  would  seem 
that  it  must  be  easy  to  be  worshipful  in  such  a 
place.    But  alas : 

"  Every  prospect  pleases, 
And  only  man  is  vile." 

For  look  !  Here 
within  hearing  of 
the  rushing  brook, 
on  this  covered 
bridge,  at  the 
threshold  of  the 
beauties  which  we 
have  so  long  antici- 
pated, the  "  adver- 
fiend  "  has 
his  work. 
Cure,  No 
Probably  he 
that 

his  remedies  are 
the  bridge  which 
will  carry  us  safely 
over.  But  we  pass 
on  and  leave  him 
and  his  '  nostrums 
behind.  The  tonic 
of  the  fresh  air,  and 
the  balsam  of  the 
woods  are  ours. 
We  will   take  our 

prescriptions  from  nature's  pharmacy. 
How  beautiful  is  this  wooded  road.  Here 
are  the  trees  which  man  never  planted 
nor  pruned.  Nature  is  the  landscape 
gardener  here,  and  she  greets  us  with  a 
wild  prodigality  of  beauty  all  her  own. 
We  are  in  the  midst  of  her  dominions. 
The  trees  stand  thickly  on  the  banks  that 
rise  above  tis  and  on  the  banks  below, 
now  sloping  gently  toward  the  brook  and 
now  descending  abruptly ;  she  has  adapted 
to  the  situation  noble  trees-  and  graceful 
undergrowth.  Through  the  dense  foli- 
age we  catch  glimpses  of  the  stream  as  it 
glints  and  glistens  in  its  flow.  Here  it 
seems  to  have  forced  a  narrow  channel 
through  the  solid  rock  and  having 
accomplished  its  task,  it  leaps  and  foams 
over  scattered  boulders,  and  jagged  rocks, 
with  a  song  of  triumph.     Farther  down 


it  widens,  to  a  shallow  stream  flowing  gently 
over  the  white  pebbles. 

The  shimmering  sunlight  sifts  through  the 
leaves  and  falls  upon  its  surface.  The  rocks  on 
its  brink  are  carpeted  with  moss  and  banked 
with  graceful  ferns.  Lingering 
here  we  forget  that  there  are 
busy  towns  and  crowded  streets, 
and  exacting  tasks,  and  be- 
come a  part  of  this  peaceful 
scene.  As  the  stream  leaves 
its  romantic  haunts,  to  flow 
through  the  meadows,  we  bid 
it  a  fond  adieu,  and  turning  to 
the  left  set  our  faces  homeward. 
The  road  passes  over  historic 
ground.  Here  on  the  Brooks 
farm  is  the  site  of  the  historic 
Fort  Dummer.  A  little  farther 
and  we  pause  to  gaze  upon  the 
beautiful  Cascade  falling  from 
a  hillside  dotted  with  noble 
trees.  A  poet  one  day  looked 
on  it  and  was  moved  to  say :  — 
"  My  eyes  are  tranced  in 
beauty."  What  shall  we  say? 
That  which  entrances  a  poet's 
soul  is  not  to  be  described  by 
us.  Seats  have  been  placed  on 
the  grass  in  the  open  space 
below  the  Cascade,   and  there 
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is  evi... ;  ■  '  "pot 
is  the  Mec«^  :nany 
piljjrims.  Aswc  proceed 
Ihe  r«»ad  is  beautifully 
shaded  and  wc  walk  the 
horscjs.  although  they 
know  in  what  direction 
they  are  headed,  and  are 
im|Kilient  to  reach  the 
stable  and  their  oats.  A 
short  detour  t«>  our  right 
brings  us  to  the  shi»oting- 
range.  Here  are  plenty 
of  trees  iK-hind  the  target 
to  st«»p  the  stray  bullets  of 
the  raw  n  iniit»i.  as  they 
mark. 

i;ui  wc  Will  noi  >l«»p  to 
count  the  .scars. 

N*«»t  far  from  here  an- 
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the  .Hubstantial 
buildings    of  th' 
"  WinnI  farm"  an<i 
the  "Hunt  farm." 
Returning   ti>  the 
PMd  which  we  juMl 
left,  nntl  giving  the 
hopicji    ihc  reins 
we  Clime  in  a  few 
mit'  •     •  •  the  top 
of  ty  hill 

and  look  upon  the 
land.<icape  re|»"wing 
in   the    H«'fi  light 


•  'It 


of  the  .setting  sun.  then  down  the  hill 
to  the  end  of  our  journey.  t«>  think  and 
to  dream  of  nature  in  her  loveliest 
haunts  and  brightest  moods. 


A  TAI.E  or  iril:  MOl M  AIN 


There  w;us  ontx*  an  Indian  of  the 
fierce  InK|Ut>is.  who  .showed  the  white 
feather  in  battle,  and  moreover  in 
balllc  with  one  of  the  wild  Algonijuin 
iril)cs.  whom  his  own  warlike  and  in- 
vincible racx*  had  ever  held  in  con 
tempt.  Scarcely  had  the  paintc<l 
foreheads  of  the  Alg»»n<|uins  emerged 
.•dx»vc  the  cri'st  of  the  hill  where  the 
InKpiois  lay  in  ambush, 
their  fierce  eyes  gleam- 
uig  »>ut  iK'twecn  the 
leaves,  their  tomahawks 
and  scalping  •  knives 
ready,  when  the  young 
Indian.  whi».se  first 
luttle  it  was.  .scramble<l 
to  his  feet,  and  fleil 
iK'fore  the  vrr\  <  \  <  v.  i.f 
the  enemy. 

The  ambush  was  dis- 
covered tf»o  soon,  .md  it 
h.nl  nearly  gone  hard 
with  the  Inxjuois;  but 
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finally  they  went  home  in  triumph  with  Algon- 
quin scalps  at  their  belts  and  many  captives,  and 
found  the  cowardly  warrior  hiding  in  the  lodge 
of  his  mother. 


IHE  CASCADE 


The  old  squaw  threatened  in  the  faces  of  the 
painted  warriors,  with  her  skinny  fingers,  and 
lied,  declaring  her  son  was  not  there,  and  they 
should  not  enter.  But  they  forced  their  way 
past  her,  and  there  he  lay  under  his  mother's 
blanket,  and  a  pile  of  her  wam- 
pum-work. He  was  very  young, 
scarcely  more  than  a  child,  and 
slender  as  a  girl,  and  his  eyes 
were  mild  and  timid  as  a  deer's. 
They  dragged  him  forth  and 
jeered  at  him,  and  taunted  him, 
with  his  old  mother  shrilly 
expostulating. 

His  father  stood  by  sullenly 
and  said  nothing;  but  it  would 
have  gone  harder  with  the  boy, 
had  it  not  been  for  him,  for  he 
was  a  mighty  warrior  in  his 
tribe,  and  that  very  day  had 
slain  more  Algonquins  than 
any  other. 

On  his  account  the  boy  was 
not  slain,  although  he  met  with 


a  stern  sentence.  He  was  cast  off  from  his 
warlike  tribe  forever,  lest  he  disgrace  it  again, 
and,  moreover,  he  was  cast  off  tmder  the  name 
of  a  squaw,  since  he  had  hidden  under  a  squaw's 

blanket. 

Weetoo,  they 
named  him,  and 
drove  him  out 
of  the  camp 
with  shrill  cries 
of  "Weetoo, 
Weetoo !" 

His  old  mother 
pleaded  with 
them    that  they 
should  wait,  and 
give  him   to  eat 
the  heart  of  the 
bravest  Algonquin 
whom  they  should 
burn    that  night 
to  strengthen 
his  courage, 
but  they  pushed 
her     aside,  and 
pelted  after  him, 
shouting,  "Wee- 
too, Weetoo !" 
And  Weetoo    fled    before    them,  plunging 
through  the  bushes  with  great  leaps  like  a  deer, 
and  their  mocking  cries  sounded  in  his  ears, 
when  he  was  far  out  of  hearing. 

Weetoo  traveled  by  night,  and  slept  with  his 
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eyes  shut,  but  his  cars  open 
by  day.  darting  fn»m  cover  t<' 
cover  like  a  wild  hare,  lest  an 
enemy    espy    him.  snatehin;^ 
hand  fills  of  lK*rries  and  dij^^inj^ 
aromatic  nK)ts  for  f«HKl.  until 
he  came  to  a  s|>ot  on  the  east 
bank  of  the  dmnecticut  river 
under  Wantasticjuet  Mountain 
Here  he  built  a  little  hut  an. 
commentx'd  his   stilitary  lift 
lie  hunted,  or  sat  alone  on  the 
river-banks     for    lonj;  davs. 
fishing.    At  nij(ht  the  snu>kc 
of  his  "hcarth  fire  sent  up  its 
solitary    spiral  in  the  wilder- 
ness, and  he  crouched  l)eside  it. 
brooding  over  what  had  hap- 
(icned     to  him. 
Always     in  his 
cars  soundcfl  that 
mocking    cr>'  of 
"  \Veeti»o.  Wee- 
t<Nt!"  and  some- 
timcit  the  Navafpe 
Idood  of  hin  fiyrht 
in);  father  Ixtiled 
in  his  head,  and 
he  Nhfiutc<l  a  war 
cr>'.   and  brand- 
iwhcd  hin  hntchct 
at     the  smoky 
Khadown    in  his 
hut.    an   if  they 
had      been  hi<i 


tormentors.  And  then  the  gentle, 
and  timorous  heart,  which  his  mother, 
who  had  herself  been  a  captive  from 
one  of  the  mild  Algonquin  tribes,  had 
given  him.  t)vercame  him.  and  the 
tears  streamed  from  his  mild,  soft  eyes. 

Weettx)  lived  aU»ne  on  the  bank  of 
the  river  for  many  years,  and  no  one 
discovered  him.  for  his  hut  was  well 
hidden,  and  he  w;is  cautious.  St>me- 
times  he  .saw  fn>m  his  hiding-plaee  a 
file  of  Indians  go  by.  sometimes  he 
heard  their  sht>uts  fn»m  the  distance, 
otherwise  he  saw  no  human  face,  and 
heard  no  human  voice.  And  he  had 
well-nigh  forgotten  how  to  speak  him 
self,  and  made  for  the  most  part,  only 


inart  iculate  sht»ut 
of  triumph,  at  the 
game  he  kille<l  in 
his  solitary  hunts. 
Mm  one  word  he 
never  forgot.  an<l 
that  W.1S  his 
s(|uaw  name. 
Weetoo.  That 
rang  always  in 
his  ears  and  .some- 
limes  he  shouted 
■t  aloud  to  him- 
elf.  anil  scarcely 
knew  whether  it 
w.Ts  his  «>wn  voice 
or  another's. 
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And  it  happened  one 
spring-  morning,  when 
the  alders  were  white 
with  flowers,  and  all  the 
Connecticut  valley  w^as 
putting-  forth  leaves  and 
blossoms,  and  the  river 
ran  high  and  very  loud, 
that  Weetoo  paddled 
across  in  a  canoe  which 
he  had  made,  and  landed 
at  the  spot  where  Brattle- 
boro  now  stands.  He 
had  a  mind  to  hunt  on 
the  west  side  of  the  river 
that  day.  But  when  he 
had  landed  and  drawn  up 
his  canoe  on  the  bank, 
suddenly  the  old  gnawing 
shame  at  his  heart  over- 
came him,  and  he  sat 
him.self    down    under  a 
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THE  FIStC  MONUMENT 

tree,  and  remained  there 
sullenly  for  a  long  time, 
wdth  his  squaw  name 
ringing  in  his  ears. 

Then,  all  at  once,  the 
.strains  of  his  warlike 
father  asserted  itself 
within  him,  and  he  rose 
up  furious,  and  raged  up 
and  down  the  river-bank. 

' '  Weetoo,  Weetoo  ! " 
he  shouted  in  fierce 
derision,  as  if  he  would 


throw  back  the  taunting 
name  in  the  faces  of  his 
enemies,  and  then  he 
heard  a  voice  from  the 
mountain  opposite  answer 
back — "Weetoo."  Out 
from  the  green  mountain 
forests  full  of  misty 
shadows,  and  sparkling 
dewlights,  the  voice 
came.  And  it  came 
again,  and  again,  when 
the  Indian  shouted  "Wee- 
too"—  "  Weetoo." 

Weetoo  launched  his 
canoe,  and  sprang  in, 
and  paddled  to  the  oppo- 
site bank,  and  all  day 
long  he  searched  the 
mountain,  raging  with 
the  thirst  of  blood,  for 
at  last  the  stain  of 
cowardice  was  gone  from 
his  soul.  And  he  found 
three  Algonquins  who  had  strayed  from  a 
hunting-party,  and  he  attacked  them  single- 
handed,  and  slew  theta  all,  and  that  night  he 
slept  peaceftilly  in  his  hut. 

But  the  next  morning  he  crossed  again  to 
the  west  side  of  the  river,  thinking  he  would 
hunt,  and  once  more  he  sent  out  a  shout  of 
"  Weetoo,  Weetoo."  This  time  there  was  in 
it  a  note  of  triumph  over  the  slain  Algonquins, 
for  he  doubted  not  that  they  had  somehow 
heard  of  his  shame  and  taunted  him  from  the 
mountain-side.  But  to  his  dismay  the  voice 
answered  back  again  from  the  dewy  mount- 
ain recesses, 
"  ""^^  "Weetoo." 

Then  Weetoo 
went  mad  with 
rage,  and  the 
soft  heart  of  his 
mother  no  longer 
beat  in  his  bosom , 
and  he  hunted 
over  the  mount- 
ain, day  after 
day,  from  morn- 
ing till  night, 
and  he  killed 
every  living 
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thing  that  h- 
fouiul  u|>«>n  ii . 
stray  Imlians.  an<l 
lx:ars.  and  deer 
and  all  the  rattle- 
snakes which  had 
crawled  «»ut  thus 
early  from  the 
ri»ck-Ietl^es  to  the 
south.  Then  back 
he  would  paddle 
to  the  west  bank  of 
the  river.  an<l 
shout  furiously  - 
•■  Weetoo,"  an«l 
always  the  jeering 
voice  answered 
him     from  the 

green  mountain  jiastures.  And  at  last 
it  hapjK'Hcd  that  the  old  Indian  gave  one 
great  cry  of  desiKtir.  for  he  knew  at  last 
that  it  was  the  mountain  itself,  which 
mocked  him.  an«l  he  couhl  never  silence 
it.  and  he  threw  himself  into  the  river, 
and  his  Ixnly  t1oate«l  awav  out  of  sight, 
with  the  .swift  current 

Hut  \Vantastit|uet  Mnunt.tin  will  sliii 
answer  ••\Veet»H»  '  when  i»ne  shouts  it 
like  the  Indian.  «m  the  west  Iwink  «»f  the 


A  k>ll)j;  TO  \S  EST  KRAITI.EBORO 

West  Hrattleboro  was  the  tirst  settled  of  the 
two  villages  which  c»»mpri.>;c  the  town.  It  is 
nearest  the  geographical  centre,  and  was  the 
headquarters  of  social,  business  and  religious 
interests.  The  E:ist  Village,  however,  had 
.suiK-rior  advantages  on  account  of  a  water- 
way and  water-power. 

When  flat-boat  navigation  on  the  Connec- 
ticut river  had  become  established,  certain 
leading  spirits  in  this  part  of  the  town  bent 
their  energies  to  it.s  development  and  it  stum 

far  surpassed  the 
West  Village 
in  b  u  s  i  n  e  s  s 
and  p<»pulation. 
When  in  1849. 
the  railroad 
was  oiK-ned.  its 
growl h  w  a  s 
stimulated  and 
its  leade  rs  h  i  p 
.assured. 

Hut  let  not  the 
rca«lcr  s\ipj>osc 
that  the  West 
\  ill. age  isadilap- 
Hlated  hamlet 
smitten  with  the 
blight  of  decay. 


nvcr. 


/ 

!lcM««  miiM  tw  hr«ailfal  whlrh  4allT  vlr«r<f 

t>er/.-» 


If  it  canni»t  claim  the  ninh  of  li^ffic  ancl  pleasure  to 
lie  ftiund  in  its  si.sler  village,  it  is  still  a  thrifty  c<immun- 
ily,  rich  in  associations,  and  offering  not  a  few  comjK'n.sa- 
tions  to  those  who  desire  a  quiet  residence  within  easy 
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reach  of  the  centre 
of  business. 

The  writer  took 
a  leisurely  ride 
through  it,  and 
desires  to  record 
the  interested  and 
impartial  impres- 
sions of  a  stranger. 

After  reaching 
the  top  of  the  hill 
on  High  street  the 
traveller  comes  to 
a  high  plateau, 
where  the  road  is 
broad    and    level . 


among  them 
being  the  home 
of  Judge  H.  H. 
Wheeler.  The 
judge,  although 
not  a  native  of 
the  town,  has  in 
many  years  of 
residence  thor- 
oughly identified 
himself  with  its 
interests.  He 
knows  this  region 
thoroughly  and 
is  an  authority 
on  historical 
matters,  in  which 
he  takes  a  deep  interest, 
At  Centreville  we  come 
to  a  locality  crowded 
with  associations  of  the 
early  days.  We  are 
attracted  by  the  pleasant 
shady  road,  and  the 
school-house,  always  a 
significant  index  in  any 
community. 

Crossing  the  covered 
bridge  over  Whetstone 
Brook,  we  find  ourselves 
in  West  Brattleboro.  On 
the  left  is  the  Congrega- 
tional church,  a  neat, 
modern-looking  build- 
ing, although  the  society 
which    it   shelters  was 


WESTERN  AVENUE 


This  road  is  called  Western  avenue,  and 
extends  to  and  through  the  West  Village  where, 
bending  slightly,  it  is  known  as  the  road  to 
Marlboro.  At  the  beginning  of  this  avenue  just 
above  the  re.sidence  of  Mr.  Crowell  the  attention 
of  the  lover  of  the  picturesque  is  attracted  to  the 
junction  of  Union  street  with  the  Avenue. 
The  bank  here  toward  the  south  is  very  steep 
and  is  thickly  covered  with  trees  and  bushes. 
The  valley  of  Whetstone  Brook  is  just  below, 
and  across  the  brook  on  a  natural  terrace  are 
the  shops  of  the  Estey  Organ  Company. 

There  are  many  substantial  residences  on 
both  sides  of  the  road,  as  we  proceed,  prominent 
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organized  alxjut  I'/O- 

This       the  "mother 

chun.h  "      the  town. 

Much  interesting 

material     has  been 

gathered  about  Rev. 

Abner     Reeve.  the 

first  iKistor.  and  the 

events   t»f  the  early 

times.        lieside  the 

church  arc  the  build- 
ings and  grounds  of 

the  old  •'  Academy." 

The  original  building 

was  erected    in  iSoj 

by  a  joint  stock  com- 

jxmy.    Many  of  the  college 

graduates  of  Brattlel>«)ro  were 

fitted  for  college  here.  It 
still  continues  its  work  under 
the  name  of  the  (".lenw.MKl 
Cla-ssical     Seminary.  The 
sham    fights    of    the  June 
trainings  t«H)k  placx*  on  the 
green  in  front  i>f  the  build- 
ings;    and     old  resident.^ 
rc|)eat     stories     of  the 
thrilling      •  exhibiti«ms,* 
which  were    given    by  the 
stuilents  in  the  «>ld  meeting 
house.     A  little  farther.  t»n 
the  c«»rner  of  the  H«mnyvalc 
road,  .stands  the  (lolhic  e<»t- 
lage.  the  residence  of  Rev 
Lewis  Cirout.     Mr.  (i rout  is 
th»'  htstririan  of  the  church 


.1.  which  reference 
has  been  made.  He 
has  publishetl  two 
valuable  discourses. 
;he  results  of  much 
research,  covering  the 
history  fnMU  the 
early  times  to  1S19. 

Across  the  street  is 
the  Baptist  church. 
It  is  but  a  .short  dis- 
tance tt»  the  end  of 
Western  avenue  :  and 
there  almost  facing 
the  street  is  the  old 
•Haves     hou.se"  a 


rmm  m>tt**MJt  ■»«>> 


large.  bn»a<l  lroulcd  homesle.ul.  buiU 
more  than  a  tvntury  ago.  Si.\  gen- 
erations in  direct  line  have  lived 
upon  or  near  its  .site. 

It  is  a  pl.ice  to  which  the  n.itional 
historian  must  l«H.k  with  interest  .is 
the  binhpl.nx'  of  the  f.ilher  of  one«»f 
the  himored  Prc-sidents  of  the 
nation     Rutherfonl  H.  Hayes. 

Rutherfonl  Hayes,  a  bl.icksmith. 
came  l«»  t»>wn  in  1778.  He  married 
t*hl«»e  .Smith,  who  was  a  native  of 
ll.idley.  M.'iss..  but  who  moved  lo 
llrattlclxiro  when  a  child.  She  w.is 
in  her  .seventeenth  year  when  .she 
marrictl.    She  malurc<l  ini"  »  ii"ble 
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Christian  woman. 
One  of  their  sons, 
Rutherford  Hayes, 
Jr.,  became  a  mer- 
chant, and  amassed  a 
competence. 

He  removed  about 
five  years  before  his 
death  to  Dehvware, 
O.,  where,  after  his 
death,  his  son,  Ruth- 
erford B.  Hayes,  was 
born. 
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moved  to  Ohio.  In  about  five 
years  he  died,  when  he  was 
thirty-five  years  old.  His 
youngest  child,  Rutherford, 
was  named  after  his  father,  and 
grandfather.  That  branch  of 
our  family  is  but  little  known  by 
the  other  connection  —  they 
have  been  at  such  a  distance." 
The  italics  in  that  sentence 
are  my  own. 

In  the  antiquity  room  are 
many  relics  of  long  past  days. 
There  is  the  little  trunk,  not 
large   enough  for  a  modern 
_^        doll,    in    which  great-grand 
father    brought    hither  his 
sole  earthly  possessions;  the 
cradle  in  which  all  his  children 
were  rocked,  spinning-wheel  and  cards,  and  best 
of  all  the  old  swinging  tavern  sign. 

The  last  was  discovered  a  few  years  ago  by  one 
of  the  present  generation  who  found  it  under  the 
attic  eaves.    It  bears  the  inscription: 
R.  Hayes 
Entertainment, 
with  a  gorgeous  painting  of  a  jockey  in  yellow 
small   clothes   and    black  top-boots,    holding  a 
spirited  steed.    Under  the  R.  Hayes,  and  evidently 
the  remains  of  earlier  decorations,  appear  the  dates 
of  1775  and  1791.     tor  more  than  one  hundred 
years  the  old  house  has  stood  here,  and  to  thg 
initiated  its  doors  open  as  freely  and  as  widely  as 
in  the  days  of  "  Auld  lang  syne." 

It  should  be  noted  that  the  senior 
Rutherford  Hayes  in  his  later  years 
combined  the  occupations  of  farmer 
and  tavern-keeper. 

In  our  journeying  thus  far  we  have 


There  are  many 
reminiscences  of  Chloe 
Smith,  the  grandmother 
of  President  Hayes. 

This  good  woman 
kept  a  diary,  which  was 
preserved,  and  many 
extracts  from  it  are  of 
much  interest.  A  cor- 
respondent wrote  from 
this  house  an  interesting 
letter  to  the  Fremont, 
Ohio,  Joiirnal  several 
years  ago,  a  portion  of 
which  we  quote:  — 

Looking  again  into  the  fasci- 
nating diary  we  find  that  "Six 
daughters  and  three  sons  lived 
to  marry  and  have  families. 
None  lived  more  than  fifty 
miles  from  us  till  Rutherford 
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not  forgotten  Rmind  Muuntain.  always 
a  pleasing  feature  of  the  landscape. 
The  towns-pe*»ple  declare  that  sunset 
is  caused  by  the  rolling  of  the  orb  of 
day  down  the  western  side  i»f  this 
mountain.  Turning  to  the  left  we 
ascx*nd  the  hill  and  pause  at  the 
village  cemetery.  A  little  farther  is 
the  alms  hou.se.  Knowing  what  was 
l)efore  us  we  felt  like  quoting  Will 
Carleton's  lines. 

"Over  the  hill  lo  ihc  pour-boutc." 

but  on  reaching  it  all  lugubrious 
thi»ughts  tletl  at  sight  «»f  the  neat  and 
c<)mfortable  premi.ses.  Here  we  turn 
to    the  lionnyvale  road,    and  enjoy 


pictures<|ue  views  of  br(M>ks  and  trees  and 
pastures.  This  road  was  christened  with  its 
present  romantic  name  by  Rev.  Mr.  (irout, 
within  a  few  years.  It  was  formerly  called 
•'the  |Knmd  road"  iK-cause  it  letl  ti>  the 
•'|>»iund.  "  an  cnch>sure  for  stray  cattle,  which 
was  maintained  in  old  timen.  As  wc  return 
toward  town  wc  pass  n  road  on  our  right 
which  we  ilid  not  notiix*  in  ctnning.  Jt  is  a 
plea.H;int  nMcl.  but  the  old  name  of  "  Potato 
I«ane"  still  clings  to  it.  and  this  in  spite  of 
the  moi-king  euphony  of  the  scminar>*  stu- 
dents, who  call  it  "  Tulier  avenue." 

Al  Centrvvillc  wc  turn  and  crossing  the 
bridge  near  the  old  sewing-machine  factor)*. 


4 


return  t«»  town  by  the 
••l)r«M>k  road."  Man\' 
are  the  glimpses 
Inrauty  mingled,  as  \\  i 
appro.nch  the 
N'illagc.  with  evidences 
of  business  life.  As  we 
ride  by  the  l>ank  of  the 
-I ream,  quiet  enough  it 
IS  this  .summer  day  ;  but 
tho.se  who  kn«»w  it  do 
i)ot  ahvays  tru.st  it.  for 
copious  rains  an«l  melt- 
ing  snow    .swell   it  to 

urbulcnce  and  then 
.voc  to  whatever  op|x).ses 

is  course.    We  make  a 
sh»»rt   <leti»ur    to  visit 
Swedeville"    to  scr 
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the  little  church  which  these  enterprising  people 
have  just  completed.  It  is  literally  set  upon  a 
hill,  and  its  light  should  shine  afar.  On  the 
main  road  again  we  pass  the  slender  foot-bridge 
across  the  brook,  and  with  Western  avenue  far 
above  us  on  the  high  bank  on  our  left,  we  ride 


ROUND   MOl'NTAIN,  FROM   WEST  BRATTLEBORO 

under  the  willows  on  Williams  street,  to  the 
foot  of  Union  street.  Here,  turning  sharpl^^ 
we  cross  the  bridge  and  ride  up  the  hill  to  the 
right,  to  explore  Esteyville,  which  we  have  so 
often  viewed  from  a  distance.  This  is  a  newly 
settled  part  of  the  town  and,  as  its  name  implies, 
owes  its  origin  and 
growth  to  the  great 
organ  industry  which 
has  contributed  much  to 
the  prosperity  of  Brattle- 
boro.  After  the  great 
freshet  of  1869,  which 
swept  away  a  large 
amount  of  valuable  lum- 
ber belonging  to  the 
Estey  concern,  Mr. 
Estey  at  once  purchased 
the  large  tract  of  farm- 
ing and  pasture  land, 
the  site  of  the  present 
settlement,  and  began 
the  erection  of  the  fac- 
tories, which  are  the 
most  extensive  of  their 
kind  in  the  world. 
Driving     along  the 


highway  on  the  broad  terrace  in  front  of  the 
works  we  are  impressed  with  the  capacity  of  the 
eight  long  buildings  which  stand  in  a  row,  the 
end  of  each  facing  the  street.  But  we  are  told 
that  there  are  other  buildings  in  the  rear,  some 
of  which  are  larger  than  those  in  front. 

It  was  a  gala  day  in  Brattleboro 
when  on  Wednesday,  August  17, 
1892,  the  completion  of  the 
two  hundred  and  fifty  thousandth 
organ  was  celebrated  by  the  com- 
pany and  the  citizens.  Turning 
from  the  shops  we  drive  around 
the  streets  to  enjoy  the  beautiful 
views  which  greet  us  at  every 
turn,  and  to  notice  the  dwellings, 
most  of  which  are  owned  and 
occupied  by  the  workmen  and 
their  families. ,  It  is  a  pretty 
picture.  Here  are  no  squalid 
"tenements'"  where  the  poorly- 
paid  "help"  of  a  great  corpor- 
ations are  herded,  but  everywhere 
the  indications  of  skilled  labor, 
intelligent,  well-paid  and  well- 
Here  the  labor  "agitator"  and  the 
"walking  delegate"  would  find  their  occupa- 
tion gone.  The  relations  existing  between  em- 
ployers and  employes  are  not  only  peaceful  but 
cordial.  There  are  men  here  who  have  grown 
old  in  the  employ  of  the  company.     Our  artist 


housed. 


'^^^  'n'^l. 
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fiiuntl  luimc  pleasant  spttts.  and  has  jipvcn  us 
ihc  ri-Hult-H.  A  pi»rk  prvscnlc<I  by  K.x  <  lovirrnor 
Kiillcr.  a  mcmlicr  i»f  ihc  linn,  is  much  appreciated. 

*\Vc  drive  down  Orjjan  street  to  Canal  and 
Uick  to   the  Ktablc. 
well  pleased  with 
what   we  have  seen. 

Th«wic  wh«»  are 
with  thi 
)  :>>ad  and  ilesin 
^.lrlety  turn  fnm 
that  n>ad  near  Centre 
ville  and  fidl«>« 
the  niad  past 
Clark  farm  pAwi  be 
hind  Ksteyvdie  t«»  thi 
•M'tith  and  return  ti 
M.un  mtretrt  on  thi 
I'lUilfiinl  ntad  and 
'  -irrrt.      It  l^ 

from  theM 
(tAKoi  that  the  arttKt 
>  •  Mt   alMt  over  this 
..   ...  1,.^ 


Mid  tke  hills; 

Kaihiag,  Uving.  all  in  gladness  — 
N'oi  a  single  lone  u(  sadness 
Sends  iis  ihrills  upon  ihe  hills. 

Liti  ecstatic  chorus  singing  ! 
Songsters  arrowjr  flights  arc  winging 
O'er  ihe  hilU  ; 

Sertn*  not  winged  grace  the  lieeler. 
And  the  li(|uid  noie*  ihc  sweeter  — 
Flights  and  trills  up<>n  the  hills  ? 

/ephjrrs  through  ihe  (orest  sighing. 
Voice  o(  tuneful  waters  vicing 
Mid  the  hills  . 

Sigh*  that  burdened  heait  can  lighten 
For  thrlr  swell  and  cadence  hrtt;h(rii 
Song*  of  rills  upon  the  hill> 

Subtile  perfumes,  softly  stealing. 
Laden  promises  uf  healing. 
From  the  hills : 

Wealth  ungarnered,  yet  not  wasted 
If  but  single  soul  hath  lasted 
Strength  thai  6lls  upon  the  hills. 

Vault  of  a«ure  '  Ijrpc  unfading 
Fof  ihr  ••hangefu!  I?n«%  per»-.tHini; 


II 

A*  ih 
toy*  -  ■ 


»0 


>ll»««4  Wllh  |»l»«*«t« 


Vale«  and  bill*  . 
Tu  Ihe  mind  ih«  t>lue  is  fairer. 
And  the  t1u«h  of  earth  tint*  rarer. 
When  ii  Will*  upt«n  Ihc  hilU. 

CMcmt  of  haraonious  blending 
U  lh«  tide  of  •umner  lending 

T»  «*«•■ 

■•  pressing 
'  '  •        •  •  i  n  B . 

A*  M  Mill*  upon  the  hills 
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When  at  upland  vantage  sitting, 
Cloudlet  shadows  swiftly  flitting 
O'er  the  hills  ; 

Life  expands  to  larger  measure, 

And  the  (|uickened  heart  hath  pleasure 

\'oid  of  ills  upon  the  hills. 


A  VIEW  OF  BRATTLEBORO  IN 
1846 


From  "  /iack/i-y's  I't-i  iiioit/ " 

"The  best  view  of  the  village 
at  one  glance  is  from  the  bury- 
ing ground  on  the  summit  of 
the  hill  south.  The  main 
travel  used  formerlv  to  ofo 
directly  by  it,  but  improve- 
inents   have  turned  it  to  the 


AT  CENTKEVILLE 


A  FOOT  BRIDGE 


distinct,  not  the 
less  attractive ;  mel- 
lowed and  enriched, 
so  to  speak,  by  the 
distance  and  by  its 
alternate  coming  to 
and  going  from'  your 
eyes,  as  you  pass  the 
hills  and  valleys,  the 
openings  and  thickets 
of  West  Mountain 
river  road.  If  along 
this  sequestered  route 
your  ride  should  be  in 
November,  after  the 
frost  has  changed  the 
leafy    bowers    of  the 


right.  If  then  you  would  enjoy 
the  enchanting  prospect  from  it,  so 
highly  commended  by  Prof.  Sillman 
in  his  tour  to  Canada,  you  must  ascend 
the  hill.  It  is  a  consecrated  spot,  and 
you  will  be  richly  repaid  for  your  toil, 
and  in  self  communion  amid  the 
mementoes  of  your  predecessors  to 
eternity,  and  emblems  of  mortality, 
your  spirit  may  be  benefited.  The 
next  most  eligible  direction  from 
which  to  view  it,  is  the  New  Hamp- 
shire side  of  the  river  as  you  come 
down  the  stage  road  from  Chesterfield. 
Indeed  here  is  presented  the  most 
comprehensive    view  of    it,    if  less 
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furcst  into  ten  thousand  various  hues  and  tinges 
•  •f  t«>I«»r.  in"  •  '  'f  to  art  and  indescribable: 
t-ontriiNtinv'  r  htiurs  tif  business  and  busy 

alMMl  'le  beautiful  and  st^ificant 


jiccner>-  around  you  must  r  ■  ir  feelings, 

if  n»»t  |x-netrate  your  heart 
The  approach  t«»  this  villa|(c  by  the  three 
hIh  on  the  '  '     north,  south 

lA  NO  over  :  '"v  w.mkI- 

land,  and  windinj^H  of  the  rund.  th 
It  brralcN  u|>«»n  y«»ur  view  at  oni- 
r».,        •    -  rfrom  the  Miuth  ej«|K». 

Ir-KI"       think  he  had 
miMcd  hi«  way.    lie  saw  nosuburt' 


rcj^ions  as  \'ermonl ,  the  almost  endless  variety 

and  contrariety  of  scenery ;    ever  varyinjj  ami 

diversified  prospects. 

Burlinjifton  has  been   described   in  another 

placx'  :is  unrivaled  in  its 

prospects,  elevated  and 

majestic.  Hrattleboro. 

in  the  other  transverse 

extreme  c»f  the  state,  is 

alm«>st  concealed  bv  the 
• 

su rrou  nd i n }r  mountain s 
and  hills,  in  a  .sequestereil 
windinj;  valley,  lyinj;  in 
part  on  the  very  banks 
«»f  the  Connecticut, 
beautiful  and  far-famed 
river,  of  which  it  1ns 
been  said  in  jxietry, 

"  Sot  drink*  ihr  sea  a  lovelier 
wate  than  thine." 

l.eavinjj  that  bank,  il 
winds  its  way  up  one 
upland  ridge  and  level 
after  another,  and  Ik'- 
tween  the  hills  and  the 
creek  jj.'ussinjf  through 
it  spre.ids  .i  surlace  of  almost  Ixnindle.ss 

variety  of  sha|K*s  and  picture.stjue  as|K-cts.  ( )n 
its  northern  border  nins  along  towanl  the  ver>- 
tx-ntre  a  lK*autiful  white  «»ak  ridge.  wh«».se  trees 
alTonl  a  ctnil  retreat  from  the  heat  »»f  summer. 


.1 


l»v  the  while  npire  of  the  church 
<ng  up  alone  amid  the  Kn< 


IMMnting    homeward  the 
Mr  i«  not  t' 

.if  •»!. 

iiiurt' 

r  • 
I 

f' 
h 

•  ! 


n  ihis 
I*-  mI  the 

•Ution.   hut  in  a 
•f  the 
•  ing  Mich 


an«l  a  pnUection  fn»m  the  blasbi  of  winter. 
WcM  Mtiuntain  f»verhangs  the  opp«isite  bank  of 
the  river,  an  imprv.vsive  siKct.icle  .xs  the  night- 
fall  thmwN  her  Hh.idowK.  and  as  the  moon  .nheds 
her  mellowed  light  around  it.     These  and  manv 
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other  similar  thing's,  which  need  seeing-  to  be 
enjoyed ;  the  walks  and  scenery  up  and  down 
the  Connecticut  and  the  contiguous  West  river, 
render  it  a  place  peculiarly  attractive.  Such  is 
the  testimony,  it  is  believed,  of  candid  travelers 
who  visit  it. 

Its  situation  is  also  favorable  in  a  business 
point  of  view,  being  facile  of  approach  to  the 
surrounding  country,  heavy  articles  of  produce 
flowing  easily  down  the  valley  of  West  river, 
and  the  adjoining  fertile  hills.  Much  profitable 
intercourse  comes  readily  to  it  along  both  banks 
and  on  the  surface 
of  the  river.  It  is 
thus  a  business, 
flourishing  place, 
presaging  still 
greater  future  pros- 
perity and  distinc- 
tion ;  and  affords  a 
specimen  not  in- 
adequate at  any 
rate,  of  the  first- 
class  of  ^'crmont 
villages.  The  in- 
habitants also  fur- 
nish a  fair  sample, 
as  in  other  re- 
spects, so  of  the 
enterprise  and  re- 
sources found  in 
them." 
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Mrs.  Harriett  Brazor  Pratt,  known  in  the 
operatic  world  as  jSIlle.  Stella  Brazzi,  although 
four  years  of  age  when  her  parents  came  to 
Brattleboro,  is  looked  upon  by  her  towns-people 
as  a  native  born.  At  the  early  age  of  six  she 
showed  such  decided  musical  gifts  that  her 
study  of  the  piano  commenced  almost  imme- 
diately. She  was  called  upon  when  she  was 
but  thirteen  to  fill  the  contralto  place  in  a 
quartette  choir  in  one  of  the  local  churches,  and 
from  that  time  sang  in  church  until  her  depart- 
ure for  Europe  in  December,  1888.  After  the 
introduction  of  music  into  the  public  schools  in 
Brattleboro,  Mrs.  Pratt  was  the  teacher  up  to  the 
time  of  her  marriage.  Prior  to  her  departure  for 
Europe  she  was  married  to  Edmund  R.  Pratt,  a 


Brattleboro  business  man,  who  accompanied  his 
wife  abroad  and  has  most  zealously  superintended 
her  studies.  All  of  Mrs.  Pratt's  musical  training 
thus  far  had  been  pursued  with  the  purpose  of 
making  her  a  thorough  musician,  the  voice 
having  received  little  attention.  Soon  after  her 
arrival  in  Paris,  and  while  trying  to  decide  on 
the  right  teacher,  she  heard  some  artists  at  the 
Grand  Opera,  who  were  pupils  of  the  Italian 
iiuestro,  Gbriglia,  and  being  much  pleased  with 
the  manner  in  which  they  produced  their  voices, 
she  sought  for,  and  obtained,  an  interview  with 
the  illustrious  master.  After  having 
heard  her  sing  he  consented  to  take 
her  as  a  pupil.  She  pursued  her 
vocal  studies  most  diligently,  at  the 
same  time  working  hard  at  both 
French  and  Italian,  and  she  now 
knows  all  her  roles  in  both  languages. 
After  nearly  four  years'  study  Mrs. 
Pratt  made  her  debut  in  Bordeaux, 
France,  in  La  Favorite  with 
gratifying  success.  She  remained 
there  six  months,  always  singing 
with  success.  From  Bordeaux  she 
went  to  London  and  sang  in  concerts 
and  drawing-rooms  during  the  sea- 
son. In  the  fall  of  1893,  she  made  a 
three-months'  tour  in  the  provinces 
in  England  and  Ireland.  After  the 
tour  was  finished  she  returned  to 
France  and  sang  in  a  number  of 
provincial  towns  in  Grand  Opera 
always  meeting  with  splendid 
success.  Mrs.  Pratt's  voice  is  a  rich,  brilliant 
contralto  with  the  mezzo-soprano  range,  which 
is  absolutely  necessary  in  singing  the  operatic 
contralto  roles  of  the  present  day.  Combined 
with  a  grand  voice,  she  has  a  natural  inborn 
histrionic  talent  (rare  with  singers)  which  will 
enable  her  to  rank  among  the  leading  artists  of 
the  future.  In  addition  to  the  old  Italian  reper- 
tory she  has  twenty  operas  at  her  command,  prin- 
cipal among  them  being  Aida,  Le  Prophete,  La 
Favorite,  Samson  and  Delilah,  Lohengrin,  Tann- 
hauser,  etc. ,  etc.  Mile.  Brazzi  is  engaged  at  Nice, 
France,  for  the  Grand  Opera  season  of  1894-5. 
where  she  will  create  the  contralto  roles  in  two  or 
three  new  works  as  well  as  singing  the  regular 
repertory.  Mrs.  Pratt's  natural  gifts  are  so  great 
and  her  studies  have  been  so  earnest  and  so  thor- 
ough that  there  can  be  little  doubt  of  her  future. 
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Pajisiii);  up  Main  Ktrvct 
to  the*  northern  part  of  the 
town  of  Itrattlcburo  the 
vUitor  cunics  to  a  ilividini; 
of  the  way  ocva«ioned  by 
the  presence  of  one  *t( 
thoNe  picturvM{Uc  knolls 
charaetcriKtic  in  many 
plaee«  of  HrattleUiro 
jic-cncry.  Here  the  line  of 
travel  Kci>arales.  to  the 
rij;ht  and  left  of  thi.H  flat- 
irtin  shajH-tl  |ir«»nionior\'. 
in  two  ap|Mrvntly  e<|ual 
avenuen:  that  to  the  right 
iK-ini;  known  as  North 
Main  street,  the  one  to  the 
left  as  Asylum  street.  Just  at  this 
fliviilin);  point  stands  the  handsome 
niemtirial  fountain  iPa^re  401  erected 
by  the  late  lienr>'  Wells.  Ks<j..  a 
de?<x-ndant  of  the  old-time  Kev.  Wil- 
liam Wells,  a  minister  of  the  (tospcl 
in  Hraltlelmro  fn»ni  i7«>4  to  1S19.  The 
site  of  this  fountain,  where  the  tired 
honicsi  in  the  hot  summer  da\ii  eaj^erly 
quench  their  thirst,  is  the  spot  on 
which,  tm  the  morning;  of  New  Years 
day.  1M57.  the  surprised  villa}^>rs  saw 
the  sni>w-imagc  of  the  Recording 
Angel,  which  gave  the  first  public 
revelation  *»(  thr  v  s  of  I^irkin  (». 
Mead,  the  since  -ished  sculptor 


in  more  endiirinjj^  material. 
Wiirkinjf  industriously 
through  the  early  morning 
hours  of  that  January's 
ojicning  day.  young  Mead, 
with  the  :Lsj;istantv  of  a 
hel|Kr,  had  numldcd  in  fair 
projKirtions  out  of  plastic 
snow  a  beautiful  female 
form,  which  broke  on  the 
eyes  of  the  early  pas.sers- 
'V  almost  as  a  vi.sitor  from 
.mother  atmosphere,  and 
which  lingered  in  the 
frosty  succeeding  days 
nearly  a  f«»rt night,  with 
scarcely  diminish  c  d 
attractiveness. 

Al>ove  the  fountain  i»n 


am  «MB  ■TMiaT 


the  pleasant  kn«)ll  .stands  the  hou.sc 
of  Mr.  K.  I*.  CaqKMiter  t  I'age  ^4>. 
<Kvupying  the  site  of  a  former  pic 
tures(|Ue.  low  cottage,  which  older 
inhabitants  will  remcinlier  :us  tht 
residemx*  of  the  kind-hearted  villagi 
diK'tor  of  fifty  years  ago.  Dr.  John 
L.  I>ickerman. 

Taking  now  the  lefl-haml  .»vcnuc. 
anil  leaving  Inrhind.  on  the  hill  top 
at  the  west  side  of  the  .street.  th« 
c«>mm«Klious  but  not  architecturally 
very  Itcaiiliful  high  sch«>ol.hou.sc 
(I'age  n-Hi.  where  successive  classes 
of  village  hoys  and  girls  .struggle 
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with  the  same  mysteries  of  grammar 
and  mathematics  which  perplexed 
their  fathers  and  mothers  on  the  same 
spot  before  them,  though  in  a  far  more 
interesting  looking  building,  the  visit- 
or follows  up  Asylum  street  on  the 
way  which  leads  forward  to  Newfane. 
At  the  top  of  the  gradual  ascent  stands 
one  of  the  older  landmarks  of  the 
town,  the  house  now  occupied  in 
summer  by  Rev.  Geo.  L.  Walker  and 
his  son  Professor  Williston  Walker  of 
Hartford,  Connecticut,  and  which  was 
built  in  1814,  by  Dr.  Willard  Arms, 
a  successful    medical  practitioner  of 


FKOST  STREET 
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that  early  and 
blood-letting  day. 
Stories  of  Dr.  A.'s 
readiness  with  the 
lancet  are  current 
yet  among  gray- 
headed  survivors 
of  the  period  to 
which  he  minis- 
tered. The  house 
has  been  success- 
ively the  home 
of  two  venerable 
and  honored  citi- 
zens of  the  place, 
both  presidents  of 


banking  institutions  in  the 
village.  Epaphro  vSeymour 
and  Nathan  B.  Williston, 
frorti  the  latter  of  whom  the 
place  descended  to  its  pres- 
ent occupants. 

Straight  across  the  street 
from  this  building  is  the 
pleasant  cottage  of  Mr. 
John  Howe  (Page  72) ;  once 
the  home  of  Madam  Hig- 
ginson,  the  mother  of  the 
author  Thomas  Wentworth 
Higginson,  and  for  many 
years  after  her  departure, 
of  her  daughter,  one  of  the 
most  cultivated  and  interest- 
ing of  women  who  have 
ever  made  society 
in  this  place 
brighter  and  bet- 
ter by  presence  in 
it.  The  quiet- 
colored  building, 
half  hid  by  the 
hedge,  well  sym- 
bolizes the  mod- 
esty of  the  quaint, 
unusual  character 
which  made  that 
spot  her  abode ; 
and  where  those 
who  had  an 
entrance  found 
a      taste  and 


WILLISTON  STREET 


picrrREspuF 


.  Kti  «  naart 

TV'  an 
ml.  ^  c  ami 
Kturtly  ncnnc. 
which  lent  the 
place  almtw.!  aUivc 
any  ulhcr  an 
attraction.  I>c- 
•K^nclt*!  fn>m  the 
■•1(1   riirilan  fir^t 

miniAtcr  i»f  Salem 

Franci*  Hij^n'" 

Min.  *k '       ■  '"le 

thiK  in 
one  could 

but  feel  t' 

than  two 

and  fifty  yean*  of 
gentle  brre<linK 
had  into 

the    :         .of    that    quiet  home. 

l*A.MitnK  onward  up  Asylum  ntrcct 
,„  •  lo  the  left 

U|.  «»f 
i«ctii>n  ttf  th'  hanwpninv 
Into  "n  within 

h-i''  »me  i»  «• 

..I  at  Ch 

•trwl  ctinicr  I  l*agv  jj»  a  little  furthi 
00. 

thy' 

%.  .<  far  an  ono 


one  of  the  oUlcr  families  ol  ihc 
place,  whose  memory  is  aj^pro- 
priaicly  preserved  in  the  name 
.f  the  street  on  which  these 
cheerful  habitations  stand. 

The  visitor  now  reaches  the 
simth-wcst  corner  of  the  com- 
mon,   froniinji   which  on  the 
left    is   the  IksI  sjK-cimen  of 
Colonial  architecture  which  the 
village  boasts.      The  house. 
Pajre        now  owned  by  Mr. 
Arthur  Childs.    w.is  built  in 
iSj  j  by  I)eac«jn  John  Holbrt^ok. 
in  early  resident  of  the  town 
'  one  of  its  most  influenlial 
.  active  citizens. 
The  variety  of  Mr.  HolbnM>k  s 
enterprises  at 
lhal    early  day 
and  in  this  then 
remote    and  al- 
most frontier 
lown.  indicates 
a  certain  larjfe- 
ness  of  character. 
I  le  was  :\  suct.x*ss- 
till  Wext  Indian 
trader,  brinjjinj; 
his     •^»mk1s  by 
<KX-an  vessels  to 
Hartford.  and 
thence    by  the 
<>|<1  tIat-lMtttomed 
l>oals  which  used 
lo  ply    up  and 
down    the  Con- 
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necticut  between  Hartford 
and  Brattleboro.  He  was 
a  successful  publisher  of 
important  volumes ;  manu- 
facturing the  paper  used 
in  their  composition,  and 
undertaking  risks  in  their 
issue  for  which  he  was  re- 
garded as  almost  foolhardy 
by  publishers  in  the  cities. 
He  was  a  leader  in  the 
community  and  in  the 
church  for   many  years; 
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till  it  has  become 
attractive  and 
ornamental.  But 
older  villagers 
can  remember 
how,  before  that 
date,  the  wind 
swept  unbroken 
across  its  bare 
surface,  un- 
checked save  by 
the  gaunt  old 
church  edifice, 
which,  built  in 
1 8 16  and  removed  in  1842,  used 
to  stand  in  the  middle  of  the 
barren  plain.  Behind  it  were 
the  horse-sheds  of  the  remoter 
attendants  at  the  place  of  wor- 
ship ;  and  underneath  it  was  a 
cavernous  basement  open  to  the 
north,  wherein  were  kept  a 
a  couple  of  brass  field-pieces, 
of  which  the  story  ran  that  they 
had  been  used  in  the  Napoleon 
wars.  Sitting  astride  of  them 
the  boys  used  to  conjure  up  in 
imagination  the  scenes  of  bloody 
frays  in  which  they  were  fancied 
to  have  borne  a  part.  And  some 
of  these  boys,  now  grown  to 
gray-haired  village  sires,  can 
remember  the  excitement  which 
stirred   them    when    the  old 
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and  not  the  least  of  his  contributions 
to  the  public  welfare  was  his  father- 
hood of  sons  and  daughters  who  have 
been  influential  and  useful  in  the 
world,  among  whom  are  still  living, 
Frederick,  the  "War  Governor"  of 
the  state  in  the  Rebellion  era,  and 
John  C,  a  distinguished  Congregational 
minister. 

Spreading  out  in  front  of  the  old 
Holbrook  house  is  the  village  Common, 
in  the  centre  of  which  stands  the 
Soldiers'  Monument  (Page  26).  The 
Common  has  within  the  last  fifty  years 
been  adorned  by  the  growth  of  elms 
and  pines  and  trees  of  various  kinds, 
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church  luok  fire  one  summer  day 
in  1 840 1  the  ijocasion  "f  it  bcinj; 
t>.  ■    •  nj;  «»f  a  lijjhtctl 

(i.   r  s  l>am  by  n 

boy  who  had  been  firing  a  cannoi 
out  on  the  rivcr  bank.  in  honor  o: 
hanicl  \Vcl»>lcr  s  presence  in  thi 
i.iwn  in  the  Ilarrinon  campaign 
or  the  different  and  soljerer  aw. 
which  ti'  •■  m.  a  few  mt»nth 
later,  at  A  *he  old  churcl 

.Irajicd  in  black,   on  the  «Kx-a 
t»f  the  I*rcj»idenl*H  memi»ria 

Hut  while  the  visitor  to  lh« 
pleasant  Comm«»n  Ktands  by  ihi 

'.Is  th» 
HrallU- 
.vho   died   in  th« 
kclicHion  l««»»k  an  honorable  |»art 
nc  of  thejie  things  of  whu  l 
.  r  memoheH  tell,  he  will 
be  rvwanle«l.  loiAing  northwanl. 

of  ihe  pi'  •  - 

s  hi.H  cyeit  i  .. 

lielow  are  the  micccskivc  level* 
ihe  w.iter  <le|t«»site«l  meadow  grouiul.N.  which  I'orin 
a  ctirioUH  feature  of  the  sc-enery  alxail  the  vill.ige 
in  many  placv*.     Ik-yond  are  glimpses  of  the 


n<  mile  and  a  half  away.  More 

■  V  Atv  the  lioldrr  hllU  among  which  the 


lar»;er  river  forces 
its  stronger  cur- 
rent to  receive  the 
contribution  of  its 
lesser  tributaries 
and  the  whole  so 
broken  in  outline, 
so  graceful  in  pro- 
|H»rtion.  and  so 
varied  in  the 
c-«»loring  «»f  wotni- 
land.  pasturage 
and  cultivated 
fields,  that  it  pre- 
sents a  spectacle 
of  changeful  and 
pcrj)etual  delight. 

Returning  to 
Asylum  street  on 
the  j)ilgrimage 
north  wa  rd  .  a 
glimjise  is  caught 
of  the  picturestpie 
corner   of  Chase 
street    (Page  73) 
and  of  the  little 
M.h.M.l  housc-.  in  whua.  tlmugh  not  alw.iys  in 
this  precise  l«Katit»n.  the  children  of  this  north- 
ern portion  of  the  village  for  at  least  eighty 
vears     have     recxMve<l      the  rudi- 
ments of  their  educatitm.     Over  the 
s«.hiMil.h«»use  r«K>f.  on  the  wixMled  hill- 
side beyond,  rises  the  graceful  propor- 
tions tif  the  iKittlemented  tower,  which 
recalls  the  memory  «»f  one  of  the  most 
value<l  citixens  of  the  later  history  of 
!he  ti>wn     I>r.  Jt»seph  l)ra|K-r.  whose 
.  nt  de.ilh  deprived  the  institution 
!  which  he  presi«led,  of  a  m«>st  wise 
»nd  skillful  ci>unselU)r.  and  the  town 
•f  one  of  its  m«»st  public-spirited  in- 
habitants.   This  tower  w.xs  one  of  his 
i»leas:iut  fancies,  built  in  the  summer 
months  of  sutxtr-Hsivc  years  to  crown 
the  hilNide  jjathwavs  which  he  lai<l  out 
through  the  woimIs.  and  was  only  oun- 
pleted  after  hia  lamente<l  de|>arlurc. 
!'     tng  now  (lown  the  hill,  which 
Ilv  fr«»m  the  Ch.-use  street  corner. 
Ihe  extensive  buildings  and  grounds  of  the 
Ilrattlclwim  Retreat  are  seen  on  either  side  of 
the  way.    This  institution,  which  was  <iiK«ncd 
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for  the  reception  of  patients  in  December,  1836, 
at  first  occupied  only  a  mansion  house,  adapted 
for  the  ptirpose,  on  the  west  side  of  the  street, 
once  occupied  by  William  Fessenden,  the  part- 
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ner  in  business  of  Deacon  John  Holbrook  before 
mentioned.  By  succevSsive  buildings,  however, 
and  repeated  enlargements  it  has  become  a  mod- 
ern and  a  model  institution  affording  a  quiet  re- 
treat with  skilled 
attendance  for  the 
relief  and  cure  of 
those  unfortunates 
for  whom  it  was 
established.  To 
some  small  extent 
the  State  of  Ver- 
mont has  been  its 
patron  :  contrib- 
uting in  a  degree 
to  its  support,  and 
gaining  thereby 
a  right  to  send 
certain  classes  of 
public  patients  to 
its  care.  But  the 
chief  reliance  of 
the  institution  for 
its  maintenance 
has  been  private 
benevolence  and 
above      all  the 

administrative  abilities  of  its  superintendents. 
In  the  selection  of  these  officers  the  Retreat  has 
been  singularly  fortunate.  Its  first  officer  in 
this  capacity,  Dr.  William  H.  Rockwell,  who 
continued  in  the  discharge  of  his  functions  from 
the  foundation  of  the  institution  for  thirty-six 


years,  was  a  man  of  far-sighted  and  vigorous 
executive  force.  His  administrative  capacity 
was  largely  the  source  of  the  prosperity  and  en- 
largement which  has  attended  the  history  of 
this  great  sanitary  and  benevolent  organization. 
Under  his  wise  guidance  the  landed  possessions  of 
the  institution  have  widely  extended,  till  they  cov- 
er about  all  the  territory  on  both  sides  of  the  way 
northward  for  several  miles,  as  well  as  extensive 
tracts  across  the  river  in  New  Hampshire.  The 
buildings,  both  of  the  main  structure  and  those 
appertaining  to  the  outlaying  farm  territory, 
were,  under  his  superintendency,  either  built  or 
greatly  enlarged ;  and  much  of  the  ornamenta- 
tion of  the  place  by  the  planting  of  trees,  the 
laying  out  of  walks,  and  the  grading  of  grounds 
either  accomplished  or  planned  for  and  begun. 
As  a  result  the  surroiindings  of  the  institution 
are  as  attractive  and  cheerful  (Pages  83,  85, 
86,  88)  as  are  those  of  almost  any  similar 
institutions  in  the  country,  while  the  stan- 
dard of  results  attained  in  the  particular 
ministry   for  which  the    whole    enterprise  is 
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devised,  has  always  been  satisfactorily  high. 

Upon  Dr.  Rockwell's  retirement  from  his 
active  superintendency  he  was  awhile  succeeded 
by  his  son,  Dr.  William  Rockwell,  who  however 
retired  after  a  comparatively  short  period  of 
service,  and  was  followed  in  1873  by  Dr.  Joseph 


;6 


Draper.  I'ndcr  l>r.  I>r;ii«».r  > 
dcvclijpmcnl  of  ihc  instilulion  look  «»n  sonu-whal 
alti-rcd  form*.  Mt»rc  attention  was  given  to  the 
finer  cultivation  and  adornment  i»f  the  i»ullying 
preroi-sciof  the  Retreat:  the  laying  out  walks 
and  quiet  rest  ing- place*  for  invalids;  and 
c»|iecially  in  providing  cuttago*  remote  from  the 


PiCTURESgUE 

uidance  the     Home  thnmgh  the  sUitely  old  elms  which  hanor 


inMituti"-  tigh  xtil!  upim  it.H  distant  gnninds. 
where  .«  .  an  to  a  Kummer  home,  might  Ik- 

affi*nle«l  to  Ihouc  to  whom  alteration  of  scene 
V  The  rin«t  of  these  summer 

\.  .gne<l  for  women,  on  a  pic- 

lurniquo  iipat  chiMcn  long  yean*  ago  by  Rev. 
■ '         •  .;1i«»h  jvi.slor 

>,  .1.  an  ihe  Hitc 

nf  li  lliH  hitUM.-.  rem«Klelc«l 

indeed  and  enlarged  Mime  yearn  since  for 
.  tif  a      '  •  •        "  .  ',  . 


above  it.  may  be  discerned  the  plexs;int  nook 
by  the  roadside,  where  as  long  as  man  can 
rt  member.  have  bubbled  up  the  waters  of  the 
C»»ld  Spring  (Pages  83.  851  at  which  the 
travelers  of  all  these  years  have  in  passing: 
Inren   wi»nt   to  stop  and  drink. 

doing  northwartl  from 
this  place,  and  passing 
still  along  wikkIs  or 
fields  «»wncd  by  the 
Retreat  and  affording 
many  pleas;int  views  of 
hillsitle  t)r  grove,  one 
comes,  half  a  mile  i>r 
more  further  on.  to  the 
kindred  eslabli.shment. 
called  the  Men's  Home, 
still  more  retired  frtun 
the  public  thonmghfan.-. 
and  nestled  in  the 
lH>rdcrs  of  a  gr«»vc  t»f 
pines.  It  cannot  be 
doubted  that  these  pro- 
visions f»»r  a  little  sum- 
mer outing  for  the 
invalids  of  the  Retreat 
do  .something  at  least  t<> 
ameli«»ratc  the  mon«)to- 
n«nis  tedium  of  their  lot.  ami  tend  certainly  l«< 
their  recovery.  The  so«ithing  .sound  of  the 
swift  running  river,  the  murmur  i»f  the  trees, 
the  sight  ««f  sweet  fields.  an«l  verdure-c»»ven."d 
hills,  il'.ige  851  m.ike  this  whole  region  of 
the  vill.ige.  to  whose  extreme  nt)rth-western 


f  r..» 


tb«    grwn  r»|M 


prcAcr '  afTords 
•>  for  \\ 

!»r.   I  >  i,-  :  i 
|f««k«  flown  ii|Mi: 

Rctrr;. 


I 


height  of  \V.> 
•>(  ihv  i'tiiiiit 

Seen  in  gltm|Mr«  frtim  the  Wnmnn  <> 
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outskirts  the  observer    has  now  come, 
attractive  and  winsome. 

But  it  is  time  to  return  to  our  point  of 
departure  at  the  Wells  Fountain,  to 
follow  the  other  line  of  traverse  into  the 
the  northern  division  of  the  village  of 
Brattleboro. 

Directly  eastward  from  the  fountain  on 
Main  street  the  visitor  gains  a  glimpse 
into  one  of  the  pleasantest  precincts  of 
the  town,  down  Walnut  street;  a  section 
mainly  of  private  homes,  though  possess- 
ing the  public  buildings  of  the  Catholic 
church  (Page  23),  the  parish  house  of  the 
priest,  and  the  Home  of  the  Sisters  of  a 
religious  order.  Here,  too,  for  many 
years  has  been  the  home  of  Ex-Governor 
Holbrook,  and  on  the  corners  nearest  the 
fountain  is  the  house  of  Dr.  Holton,  and  the 
ho.spitable  home  of  Mrs.  Kirkland;  at  the  latter 
of  which,  stranger-visitors  to  the  town  are,  more 
than  anywhere  else,   likely  to  find  a  resting- 


place  whose  comfort  will  prolong   their  stay. 

Out  at  the  end  of  Walnut  street,  where  it 
seems  to  turn  sharply  on  itself  to  the  northward 
up  the  alluvial  acclivity  to  Terrace  street  and 
Tyler  .street  above,  is  one  of  the  pleasantest  spots 
in  the  limits  of  the  place  for  the  presented  view. 


vSeats  have  been  pi'ovided  here  for  those  who 
like  to  watch  the  swift-flowing  river  just  below, 
or  the  changeful  play  of  light  and  shadow 
on  the  mountain  acro.ss  it,  or  the  farther  sweep 
of  the  graceful  hills  melting  into  the  south- 
ern distance  in 
•  Massachusetts. 

Passing  up  from 
this  re.sting-place 
to  Terrace  street, 
appropriately  .so 
named  from  its 
manifest  water- 
made  uplift  from 
the  level  below, 
one  passes  the 
entrance  to  Tyler 
street,  and  not 
only  gains  a 
glimpse  through 
a  pleasant  thor- 
oughfare, (Page 
72 )  and  a  point  of 
vantage  from 
which  the  prospect 
down  the  river  is 
.seen  at  one  of  its 
best  disclo.sures 
(Page  27),  but  is 
also  reminded  of  a  family  whose  history  has 
been  one  of  the  honorable  possessions  of  the  town 
for  nearly  a  century.  Judge  Royal  Tyler,  one 
of  the  most  eminent  of  Vermont's  jurists  and 
one  of  the  most  celebrated  of  her  wits  and  poets, 
whose  son,  Judge  Royal,  the  second,  has  his 
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rcjtidcncc  at  this  point,  was  a  man  of  singular 
b«»th  xs  a  publicist  and  an  author.  He 

ihc  writer  of  the  first  American  play  ever 
produced  on  the  stage,  entitled.  '  The  Contract, 
a  Cmedy  in  five  acts."  It  was  brought  out  at 
the  Park  thea- 
tre in  New 
Vork  in  the 
winter  «»f  I  "HS- 
•y.  and  had  a 
HucceiMful  run 
of  H  e  V  e  r  a  1 
A.  .  ks.    It  wa.«« 

>e<|uently 
pnnte«l  at  Phil 


name*  of  the 
«*u  b«ic  r  ibers 
which  ap|>cat 
in  the  fvimph 
let  are  th«i«f 
of  Tteorge 
WaHhington . 
Anron  Burr,  (leneral  Knox.  Kdmund  Randolph. 
Iiari»n  Stculx-n  and  many  others  of  national 
celebrity.  Judge  Tyler  die<l  Aug.  i6.  and 
lie*  burial  in  the  lieautiful  cvmeler>-  at  the  other 
end  of  the  town.  S«>n»  of  his  have  iK-en  identi- 
fted  with  Hraf  ■  s  history  •  mcc 
the  father  s  r-  to   the    j  1  >r. 

(tcorxv  P.  Tyler  having  been  for  several 
year*  pastor  of  the  Congregational  chuK-h 
m  t'  Thomas  P..  having  Iwen  an 

Kp,  ^yman  resident  here  a  l»>ng 

lime;  and  Judge  Royal  Tyler,  the  sccimd. 
Mill,    a*  for   a  •    '  •«o«l 

the  Prolwie  Jv  nty 
Clerk  for  the  Courts  of  Windham  wiunty. 
A  daughter  of  Judge  Tyler,  the  first,  wxs 
'  '  many  years  the  pnncii»al  of  a  female 
ay  at  this  north-end  I'f  the  vilKige. 
at  which  A  lArgv  num>  m^* 


sircci  .Page  jn.  from  which  he  had  diverged  at 
the  fountain :  and  on».e  more  at  the  Common  . 
though  this  time  on  its  eastern  rather  than  its 
western  side  t  Page  Here  he  sees  on  the 

right  the  Congregational  church  p;irs«»nage,  and 

further  (m  the  house 
of  Mr.  N.  I.  Haw- 
ley  I  Page  72  \  ami 
Mr.  A.  I).  Wyati 
(Page  261  and  of 
Captain  Dcvcns; 
ihe  Ixsl  named  of 
which  was  for  many 
years  the  home  t»f 
A  sa  K  e  yes .  Iv.sq . , 
.ino  of  the  most 
noted  jurists  of  the 
county  and  pictur- 
cstjue  characters  of 
the  jdacc.  .\t 
judge  Keycs'  tleath 
he  was  Vermont's 
oldest  ju.slice  of  the 
peace,  oldest  Free 
Mascm.  oldest  lawyer,  and  the  oldest  graduate 
of  l>artmoulh  college. 

L»»ng-time  dwellers  will  rememlK-r  this  district 
of  the  town  bimndedby  Terrace,  Main,  North  and 
Tyler  streets  as  lieing.  comparatively  only  a  few 


but  the  impulse  and  cultivn. 
Ht  with  a  refined  and  intelligent 

I  through  Terrace  street  (Page  and 

by  Ihe  (Iniirways  of  womc  of  the  most  ple.\vintly 


.  .igo  (except  for  the  few  houses  along  the 
Main  street  sidei  a  rather  l»arren  fxisturc,  which 
that  old  cttiscn  of  the  place.  Mr.  N.  B.  Willi.s- 
lor'  '  ing  in  some  way  l>een  forced  into 
p..  n  «»f  -  w.is  gl.id  to  .sell  .xs  a  whole,  for  a 
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smaller  sum  than 
some  single  house- 
lots  carved  out  of  it 
have  subsequently 
brought. 

An  almost  similar 
transformation  has 
taken  place  on  the 
groiinds  now  occu- 
pied by  the  hand- 
some dwelling  of  Mr. 
Richards  Bradley,  a 
little  farther  north- 
ward  to   the  riofht 


VIEW  FROM   BUSS  FARM 


IN  WINTER-TIME 


(Page  73).  Intelligence  and  a  plentiful  outlay 
of  money  have  changed  what  was  once  a  dry 
pasture,  tangled  with  Johnswort  and  low  black- 
berry vines,  into  the  green  reaches 
of  sweet  lawns"  and  mowing  fields 
about  the  Bradley  man.sion.  The 
change  must  be  ascribed,  not  so  much  to 
personal  interest  in  the  development  of 
these  once  rather  uninteresting  acres 
for  their  own  sakes,  or  for  the  sakes  of 
what  could  be  got  out  of  them,  as  to 
filial  loyalty  to  what  an  honored  father 
had  once  owned.  Mr.  Richards  Brad- 
ley's father,  Jonathan  Dorr  Bradley, 
was  one  of  the  ablest  lawyers  and 
brightest  men  who  ever  made  this  vil- 
lage his  home.  He  was,  himself,  son 
of  an  eminent  lawyer,  William  C. 
Bradley  of  Westminster,  and  grandson 
of   Stephen    Rowe   Bradley,    one  of 


Vermont's  first 
two  senators 
in  the  Federal 
Congress.  It 
was  only  natural 
pride  in  his 
gifted  father's 
memory  which 
made  the  present 
owner  of  the 
hill-top,  on  which 
the  handsome 
mansion  stands, 
cherish  it  as  an 
inheritance  and 
transform  its  surroundings  from  barren- 
ness to  a  garden. 

Going  northward  as  the  North  Main 
street  of  the  village  -runs  out  into  the 
Putney-road  of  the  highway,  and  crossing 
the  ridge  where  it  drops  down  to  the 
West  river,  one  comes  to  the  summer 
home  of  Dorman  B.  Eaton,  Esq.,  the 
New  York  lawyer  and  distinguished  Civil 
Service  reformer.  The  house  half  hides 
itself  behind  hedges  and  under  over- 
hanging trees  (Page  88),  affording  a  quiet 
retreat  and  resting-place  for  a  man 
busied  most  of  the  year  in  city  turmoil 
and  noise.  But  an  old-time  inhabitant 
passing  by  has  rising  up  before  his  mem- 
ory, the  vision  of  another  sort  of  dweller 
there  than  its  present  urbane  occupant ;  and 
recalls  the  figure  of  stout  old  Farmer  Pettes,  red- 
faced  and  whip  in  hand,   urging  his  yoke  of 


'  UEECHWOOD"— RESIDENCE  OF  MRS.  J.   iN.  liALESTIER 


do 
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tethered  to  a 


oxen  about  the  plaee :   or  sees  the  Pettes'  s»»n 

and  the    n.     '  -    Sartwell  bt»ys  shootinj; 

at  a  mark.  ■     _  .il  a  turkey, 

•itakc  on  the  dUtant  hillside. 

The  road  from  Mr.  Katon's 

drofvi  rapidly  down  to  the  in- 

temttini;  spot  where  the  West 

river  glides  into  the  Connet'. 

<   ■       '     •  r  the  first  of  which 

N  the  Three  Hridijes 

•  I'a^e  M 1 1.    This  is  a  place  more 

'  by  the  lovers  «»f  the 

i  >4|uc  than  it  is  by  the 

(generality  of  the  horses  which 

varr>'  them  to  it.   The  highwa 
.  .  •'  .  i^., 

:  prox- 
imity. y(ivvs  plentiful  chances* 
for  ner-  s    even  on  the 

|Kirt  of  .»  A,  ..  iiroken  nwidster 
.ind  nvisl  drivers  are  quite  wil 
ling  to  hurr>'  thntugh  and  lea\ 
thi>  '  I. 

Il  ,        1-  interest 

Home  of  them  to  know  that  this  highway  bridge. 

!  on  either  side  by  its  later  railroad 
the  fRX-asion  long  ago  of  a  great 
iMttle.  in  which  no  less  a  lawyer  and 
Matesman  than  haniel  Welister  was  tine  of  the 


«KX*asion  of  this  court-house  contest,  and  leavinj^- 
at  the  left  the  farm-house  of  the  Bradley  properly 
across  the  river,  one  comes,  at  a  half-mile  or 
more  further,  to  the  turn  of  the  road  which  leads 


>  ram»f  rAni 


and  tn  which  the  principle 
■  of  the  right  of 


up  to  what  has  long  Inren  txdebrated  as  one  of 
the  most  beautiful  of  the  drives  in  this  region, 
the  ••  HIissS  Farm  road."  The  slaty  foundation 
t»f  many  of  the  roads  about  Urattlelioro  m.ikes 
the  keeping  them  in  tolerably  go(xl  onler  for 
driving  ctimparatively  easy,  and  this 
one.  es|K»cially  in  its  upper  i>»rli«»ns. 
is  nt>  exception  :  while  the  c«>ntinually 
changeful  character  of  the  nearer  land- 
scajK'  «»f  winding  pathway,  and  over- 
hanging wimkIs.  and  s|)arkling  bnnik 
ind  .shining  water-fall,  till  »>ne  c»>mes 
•  the  cntmmanding  and  wide-re.iching 
iK'ct  from  the  Hli.vs  Farm  home- 
;  it.self  iP.ige  ;  makes  this  drive 
thing  of  ctmtinual  surpri.se  an<l  plea^ 
are  to  the  stranger,  and  of  an  un<lr 
<■  •••     h;\rm  to  those  who  have  known 

t  and  Ik'sI. 
Quarter  of  a  mile  «>nwanl  by  ili< 
hummerston  n«d  from  the  Mliss  Farm 
homestead,  on  a  |K*rhaps  still  wjjler 
sweeping  p«iint  of  oltserx'atitm.  arc  the  grountis 
«»f  the  late  J.  N.  lialcstier.  a  lawyer  of  tli. 

••\  of  New  York,  who  m.ide  HraHleUiro  the 
R*  of  his  Liter  days.       man  of  travel,  culture 
ind  wealth,  he  enriched  this  unpretentious  honn 
amimg  these  hills  (I*agc  791  with  treasures  of  an 


BRATTLEBORO 


.81 


which  might  be  the  envy  of  the  collector  of  such 
treasures  in  any  metropolis.  His  gaihcring  of 
engravings,  in  particular,  was  notable  among  all 
similar  collections  in  America ;  and  in  the  works 
of  certain  artists,  almost,  if  not  quite,  unrivalled. 
A  man  of  taste  in  other  regards,  he  manifested 
this  quality  in  the  choice  of  his  dwelling-place, 
and  from  many  a  spot  in  the  near  vicinity  of  his 
home,  outlooks  are  to  be  had  of  wide  and  sur- 
passing loveliness  (Page  80). 

Across  the  way  from  Mr.  Balestier  s  residence, 
a  little  farther  along  the 
road,  is  the  picturesque 
dwelling  (Page  S2)  of  Mr. 
Rudyard  Kipling,  the  cele- 
brated author,  who,  marrying 
into  the  Balestier  family,  has 
found  an  American  home  in 
their  near  proximity.  His 
house  stands  about  midway 
between  the  home  of  the 
grandfather  of  Mr.  Kipling's 
wife  and  that  of  his  wife's 
young  brother,  Beatty  Bales- 
tier,  (Page  77)  somewhat  more 
northerly  still  on  the  Dum- 
merston  road. 

Following  tliis  way  round 
by  the  Fox  brook  route,  which 
affords  many  a  pleasant 
glimpse  of  rural  landscape  or  quiet  farm-house 
(Page  40),  one  comes  on  a  returning  circuit  to  a 
lately  opened  highway,  leading  across  the  Con- 
necticut river,  and  running  along  side  the  New 
Hampshire  mountain  which  stands  over  against 
the  village  of  Brattleboro. 

This  new  road  affords  many  interesting  views 
along  the  way ; 
some  of  them  unex- 
pected even  by 
those  living  in  their 
near  vicinity.  Old 
excursionists  by 
this  general  route 
will  give  a  sigh  of 
regret  at  missing 
the  passage  over 
the  river  by  the 
old  ferry-boat,  and 
the  charming  road 
through  the  woods 
beyond  ;    but  it 


considerably  compensates  this  loss  to  gain  instead 
such  views  (Pages  74,  75)  as  are  afforded  from 
and  near  the  suspension  bridge,  which,  at  a  spot 
little  lower  down,  has  taken  the  ferry's  place. 

Crossing  the  bridge  onto  the  New  Hampshire 
side,  the  soil  alters  to  the  prevalently  sandy  or 
stony  quality  characteristic  of  that  state  ;  but  the 
road  pursues  its  picturesque  and  changeful  way 
with  many  a  delightful  glimpse  of  various  land- 
scapes (Pages  74,  76)  till  the  tourist  reaches  the 
southern  extremity  of  the  "Island,"  and  crosses 
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over  the  old  turnpike  bridge  into  Brattle- 
boro again,  at  the  lower  portion  of  the  town. 

Ge()R(;e  Leon  Walker. 


IN  SIGHT  OF  MOUNT  MONADNOCK 


After  the  gloom  of  the  gray  Atlantic  weather 
our  ship  came  to  America 
in  a  flood  of  winter  sun- 
shine that  made  unaccus- 
tomed eyelids  blink ;  and 
the  New  Yorker,  who  is 
nothing  if  not  modest, 
said:  "This  isn't  a  sam.- 
ple  of  our  really  fine  days ; 
wait  until  such  and  such 
times  come,  or  go  to  such 
and  such  a  quarter  of  the 
city."  That  any  one 
should  dare  to  call  this 
climate  muggy,  yea,  even 
"  subtropical,"     was  a 
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.shcH;k.  There 
came  such  a  man. 
and  he  Mid :  "Vio 
n«>rth  if  you  wnnt 
weather  —  wcalher 
that  i»  weather. 
(;o  to  New 
KnRland.*' 

S»  New  York 
IkLvsed  away  upon 
A  sunny  aflertumn. 
with  her  rmir  and 
rattle,  her  complex 
smclln.  her  triply 
ovcrhealed  nmms. 
and  much  tiM> 
energetic  inhabi- 


^1  suixiiaii  Mruat. 


the  matter,  lor  ihc 
same  American 
who  has  been  tell 
in^  yt>u  at  Icnj^th 
how  he  iMicc  fol- 
K>\vcd  a  kilted 
Scx»ls  s«^>ldier  from 
Chelsea  to  the 
Tower,  out  of  pure 
wonder  and  curi- 
osity at  his  bare 
knees  and  sjKirran. 
will  laugh  at  your 
interest  in  "ju.st 
a  cutter." 

The  staff  of  thi 
train  —  .suitly  ilu 
jjreat  .\mericRn  natiiui  would 
be  lost  if  deprived  of  the  en- 
nobling MK'iety  of  brakeman, 
conducti»r.  I'uUman  car  conduc- 
tor, negro  jxirter.  and  newslwiy 
-told  pleas;int  tales,  as  they 
spread  thcm.selve.s  at  ease  in 
the  sm»)king  ct»mparlment.  of 
snowings  up  <)n  the  line  to 
Montreal.  «»f  dcs|)erate  attacks 
four  engines  together  and  a 
snow-pltiw  in  fn)nt  -on  drifts 
thirty  feet  high. and  theple;isure 
«if  walking  along  the  tofxs  of 
gtNKls  wagons  to  brake  a  train 
with  the  thermometer  thirty  1k*- 
low  freezing.  "It  comes chea|K'r 
to  kill  men  that  way  than  to  put 
air  brakes  on  freight  cars."  .«aid 


tantM.  while  the  trHin  a-  the  l.i-  ' 

where  the  nnow  lay.  It  came  in  one  .hwi  ; 
almnat,  it  Mcvmed.  in  one  turn  of  the  whecU. 
»  .*  ;ind  turn 

t;  ,  '    .  s«i  white  uii'.' 

the  fkhadow  of  lean  treen.  into  ptMiU  of  ink 
Ah  the  night  cloM-d  in.  a  little  wooden 

•  •  '  ••      •    '    •    -  '    '  slid  t-  • 

••f  llu 

lamp*  fell  upon  a  ulelgh  (the  driver  furre<' 
>■  •  •  hi«  nf*ci  turning  th» 

Now.  the  Kleigh 
I  -«ok.  h«»wcver  well  ono  known  ii 

'cnt  (mm  the  thing  in  rral 
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a     b  r  a  k  e  m  a  n  . 

Thirty  below 
freezing !    It  was 
inconceivable  till 
one  stepped  out 
into  it  at  mid- 
night,   and  the 
first  shock  of  that 
clear     still  air 
took    away  the 
breath    as  a 
plunge  into  sea 
water  does.  A 
walrus  sitting  on 
a  woolpack  was 
our  host  in  his 
sleigh,    and  he 
wrapped  us  in  hairy  goat-skin  coats,   caps  that 
came  down  over  the  ears,  buffalo  robes  and 
blankets,  and  yet  more  buffalo  robes,   till  we, 
too,  looked  like  walruses  and  moved  almost  as 
gracefully.    The  night  was  as  keen  as  the  edge 
of  a  newly  ground  sword,   breath  froze  on  the 
coat  lapels  in  snow,   the  nose  became  without 
sensation,  and  the  eyes  wept 
bitterly  because  the  horses  were 
in  a  hurry  to  get  home,  and 
whirling  through    the    air  at 
zero  brings  tears.      But  for  the 
jingle  of  the  sleigh    bells  the 
ride  might  have  taken  place  in 
a  dream,  for  there  was  no  sound 
of  hoofs  upon  the  snow,  the 
runners  sighed  a  little  now  and 
again  as  they  glided  over  an 
inequality,  and  all  the  sheeted 
hills  round  about  were  dumb  as 
death.     (3nly  the  Connecticut 
river  kept  up  its  heart  and  a 
lane  of  black  water  through  the 
packed  ice.      We  could  see  the 
stream    worrying   around  the 
heels  of  its  small  bergs.  Else- 
where there  was  nothing  but 
snow   under  the  moon — snow  drifted  to  the 
level  of  the  stone  fences  or  curling  over  their 
tops  in  a  tip  of  frosted  silver ;  snow  banked  high 
on  either  side  of  the  road  or  lying  heavy  on  the 
pines  and  the  hemlocks  in  the  woods,  where  the 
air  seemed,  by  comparison,  as  warm  as  a  con- 
servatory.   It  was  beautiful  beyond  expression. 
Nature's  boldest  sketch  in  black  and  white,  done 


with  a  Japanese 
disregard  of  per- 
spective and  dar- 
ingly altered  from 
time  to  time  by  the 
restless  pencils  of 
the  moon. 

In  the  morning 
the  other  side  of 
the  picture  was 
revealed  in  the 
colors  of  the  sun- 
light. There  was 
never  a  cloud  in 
the  sky  that  rested 
on  the  snow  line  of 

I, ROUNDS  ^  , 

the  horizon  as  a 
sapphire  on  white  velvet.  Hills  of  pure  white 
or  speckled  and  furred  with  woods  rose  up  above 
the  solid  white  levels  of  the  fields,  and  the  sun 
rioted  over  their  embroideries  till  the  eyes 
ached.  Here  and  there,  on  the  exposed  slopes, 
the  day's  warmth  —  the  thermometer  was  nearly 
forty  degrees —  and  the  night's  cold  had  made  a 


AT  COLD  SPRING 


bald  and  shining  crust  upon  the  snow ;  but  the 
most  part  was  soft,  powdered  stuff,  ready  to 
catch  the  light  on  a  thousand  crystals  and  mul- 
tiply it  sevenfold.  Through  this  magnificence, 
and  thinking  nothing  of  it,  a  wood-sledge, 
drawn  by  two  shaggy  red  steers,  the  unbarked 
logs  diamond-dusted  with  snow,  shouldered 
down  the  road  in  a  cloud  of  frosty  breath.    It  i§ 
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ihc  mark  of  incxpcricncx-  in  this  section  of  the 
couniry  i«»  o»nfound  a  sleigh  which  you  use  for 
riding  with  the  sledge  that  is  devoted  to  heavy 
work,  and  it  i«.  I  believe,  a  still  greater  sign  of 
M  .  think  '       n.  ;is  they 

.i:  .  ,      cs.  by  •<  .  ". ing  of  the 

tail.    The  driver,  with  red  mittens  on  his  hands, 
fell  over-stock 
ings   that  c«>nK- 
up  to  his  knees, 
and    perha|Mi  a 
silvery  -gray 
ctMtnsktn  coat  on 
his  l>ack,  walks 
liesidc.  cn'ing. 
•  r,ee'  Haw' 
even  .IS  IS  written 
in  the  American 
stories. 

New  Knglantl 
de|Jends    for  Its- 
fuelon  the  wofxls. 
I'h.     trees  are 

M.i/etl"  in  the 
autumn,  jtuit  be- 
fore the  fall  of 
the  leaf.  felle<l 
later,  cut  into 
four  foot  IcngthN. 

n  .IS 
.  .  •%ni»w 
make*  Hle«lging 
|w>M«ible.  tirawn 
down  ti>  the 
w  ood • house  . 
.\fterward  the 

Ml 

to,  and  a  farm,  like  an  arch,  b  never  at  rest. 
A  little  later  will  oime  maple  sugar  time,  when 
t'      •  •  ■    •     •  ■       •    •  •      '       'hv  %ap  ' 
I  little 
«a  cow  being  milked  into  a  thimble  gtvcM  iMime 
i  '  S  are  einptie<l 

^  -  in  xh.  ,,f 

!l  parti'  pour  the  K 

into  tin«  lull  of  fm»h  unow.  whcrt?  it  hanlens. 
'  •  tend  ti»  help,  and  eat  and  ' 

and    make  love.   lKiy<*  aiv 
'  •  '      Kvvn    the   introduction  of  intent 


or  car>«a  nmmar 


I  Ik 


way  to  the  Circcn  Mou  Uains.  He  some  finished 
chapters  t»f  pitiful  stones  —  a  few  sct>re  of  aban- 
doned farms  started  in  a  lean  land,  held  fiercely 
so  long  as  there  was  any  one  to  work  them,  and 
then  left  on  the  hillsides.  Beyond  this  desola- 
tion are  wtiotls  where  the  bear  and  deer  slill  find 
peace,  and  sometimes  even  the  beaver  forgets 

that  he  is  iKTsecuted  and 
dares  to  build  his  liKlge. 
These  things  were  told  nu 
by  a  man  who  loved  the 
woods  for  their  own  .sake 
.md  n«»l  fi>r  the  s;ike  of 
>laughter  —  a  quiet,  low 
>.j>oken  man  of  the  Wesi. 
who  came  .icross  the  drifi> 
•  >n  snow.shtH;s.  and  re- 
frained from  laughing 
when  I  lM)rrowe<l  his  foot 
s^ear  and  tried  t«»  w.ilk. 
Phe  gigantic  lawn  tennis 
bats,  .strung  with  hide,  are 
Mot  e.xsy  to  maneuver.  If 
\  <<u  forget  to  keep  the  long 
heels  down  and  trailing  in 
the  snow  you  turn  over 
.in«l  iHTOunc  as  a  m.in  who 
Mils  into  deep  water  with 
I  life  Ult  tied  to  hi- 
.inkles.  If  you  li»sc  y«iur 
lulance  do  not  attempt  to 
recover  it.  but  dn>p  half 
silting  and  half  kneeling 
over  .xs  large  an  .irea  as 
.  >  |)ossible.  When  you  have 
^  in.nstered  the  wolf  .step, 
can  .slide  one  sIhk:  alH»vc 
the  other  deftly,  that  is 
to  say.  the  .sen.sation  of  |)addling  over  a  ten-foot 
tleep  drift  and  taking  sht»rt  cuts  by  buried  fences 
IS  worth  the  ankle-.iche. 

ltey«ind  the  very  furthest  range  were  th« 
pines,  turned  to  a  faint  blue  haxe  again.st  th< 
white,  one  solitary  jK-ak  —  a  real  mountain  and 
not  ,1  hill  sh«iwe<l  like  a  gigantic  thumb-nail 
|Miinting  heavenwanl. 

"  .And  that's  Mon.idnock,"  Haid  the  man  from 
West,    ••  All  the  hills  have  Indian  names, 
t    ;  left  W.int;i««tii|nrt  nn  vi>ur  ri^ht  t«>niing  <»ttt 
of  town 

Vou  know  how  it  sometimes  h.-ip|H-ns  that  a 
word  shuttles  in  and  out  of  many  years  waking 
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all  sorts  of  incongruous  associations.  I  had  met 
Monadnock  on  paper  in  a  shameless  parody  of 
Emerson's  style  before  ever  style  or  verse  had 
interest  forme.  But  the  word  stuck  because  of 
a  rhyme  in  which  some 
one  was :  — 

—  crowned  coeval 
With  Monadnock's  crest, 

And  my  wings  extended 
Touch  the  East  and  West. 

Later  the  same  word, 
pursued  on  the  same 
principle  as  that  blessed 
one  Mesopotamia,  led  me 
to  and  through  Emerson 
up  to  his  poem  on  the  peak 
itself  —  the  wise  old  giant, 
' '  busy  with  his  sky  affairs , " 
who  makes  us  sane  and 
sober,  and  free  from  little 
things,  if  we  trust  him. 
vSo  Monadnock  came  to 
mean  everything  that  was 
helpful,  healing,  aud  full 
of  quiet,  and  when  I  saw 
him  half  across  New 
Hampshire  he  did  not  fail. 
In  that  utter  stillness  a 

hemlock  bough,  overweighted  with  snow,  came 
down  a  foot  or  two  with  a  tired  little  sigh  ;  the 
snow  slid  off  and  the  little  branch  flew  nodding 
back  to  its  fellows. 

Next   day   all   idleness    and   trifling  were 


drowned  in  a  snow-storm  that 
filled  the  hollows  of  the  hills 
with  whirling  blue  mist,  bowed 
the  branches  in  the  woods  till 
you  ducked,  but  were  powdered 
all  the  same  when  you  drove 
through,  and  wiped  out  the 
sleighing  tracks.  Mother  Nat- 
ure is  beautifully  tidy  if  you 
leave  her  alone.  »She  rounded 
off  every  angle,  broke  down 
every  scarp,  and  tucked  the 
white  bed-clothes  till  not  a 
wrinkle  remained,  up  to  the 
chins  of  the  spruces  and  hem- 
locks that  would  not  go  to 
sleep. 

"  Now,"  said  the  man  of  the 
West,  as  we  were  driving  to 
the  station,  and,  alas!  to  New 
York,  "all  my  snow-shoe  tracks  are  gone;  but 
when  the  snow  melts  a  week  hence,  or  a  month 
hence,  they'll  all  come  up  again  and  show  where 
I've  been." 


AT  COLD  STRING 

A  curious  idea,  is  it  not?  Imagine  a 
murder  committed  in  the  lonely  woods,  a 
snow-storm  that  covers  the  tracks  of  the 
flying  man  before  the  avenger  of  blood 
has    buried    the    body,    and    then    a  week 


86 


PICTl'RESQUE 


later    the    withdrawal    of     the  traitorous 
snow,  reveal' nj*.   step    by    step,    the  path 
Cain  ttn»k — the  six-inch-tlcep  trail   of  hi^ 
snoW'Shocii  —  each  step  a  dark  disk  on  tlv 
white  till  the  very  end  ? 


Mr  ciTC«  nothing  but  wurlbIrM  Rold 

Wh'v  t'-.rs  fr..m  a  »rn«r  ••<  dujr 


im   5Cl  I  ITOK.  iJVkkiN  (I  IfM) 


their  companion. 
Mead,  and  after 
much  pursua- 
sion.  he  had  al 
last  cM>nsentcd  to 
try  and  sec  what 
he  cH»uld  d«»  in 
I  h  e  w  a  y  « »f 
moulding  a 
statue  from  sn<>w 
and  ice.  No 
ordinary  Ixjys' 
•snow  man"  was 
this  to  l)c  —  n»> 
roujjhly-mouMed 
figure  of  s<»fl 
sn«»w.  clumsily 
stuck  together, 
like  a  scarecrow, 
with  picc"es  of 
wiHxl  and  .sticks 
carele.vily  in- 
serted for  eyes. 
no.se  and  mouth. 


Hmttlcbcifi)  ficoplo  tell  an  almiMl 
iilyllic  »tory.  when  reference  i.i  made 
to  l^rkin(>.  Mead,  the diHtinguished 
nctilptor.  who  WAM  "brought  up"  in 
their  village,  and  who.  «inc  bright 
winter  morning,  startled  them  with 


%%%ti.  when  vi»ung  \tr.vl  and  twu 

niction  of 

.»       A  of  ihc 

»..wn  rnthu- 
)  what  they  be- 
..c^cti  lu  be  the     hidden  talent"  uf 


BRATTLEBORO 


87 


The  young  men  were  in  earnest  in  their  purpose 
to  achieve  something  worthy  of  note. 

The  conception  was  Mead's.     He  chose  his 
ideal  of  the  "Recording  Angel,"  closing  the 
record  of  the  year,  and  it  was  decided  to  locate 
the  statue  at  the  junction  of  North  Main  and 
Asylum  streets.     Here,  close  by  what  was  then 
the  old  John  Burnham  foundry.  Mead   and  his 
companions  labored  for  hours,  in  a  snowdrift, 
that    last  bitterly 
cold  night  of  the 
dying  year.  Mead's 
friends   were  Ed- 
ward   and  Henry 
Burnham,  and 
while   Henry  kept 
a  hot  fire  burning 
in  the  old  foundry 
and  supplied  inspi- 
ration with  sweet 
cider,    his  brother 
Edward  assisted 
Mead  in  moulding 
the  image.  Occa- 
sional trips  indoors 
and  a  seat  by  the 
blazing  fire  enabled 
them    to  render 
more     plastic  the 
most  expressive 
portion     of  the 
statue,  and  joining 
these  to  the  rough 
figure  outdoors,  the 
hands  and  fingers 
of     the  youthful 
genius  kneaded  and 
moulded  them  until 
they  hardened,  and 
his  assistant  occa- 
sionally poured  on 
water,  which  almost  instantly  froze  and  finally 
gave  the  whole  an  almost  adamantine  covering. 

The  frontispiece  of  this  book  shows  Mead 
surveying  his  finished  work,  with  the  aid  of 
lantern  light.  Solemn,  majestic  and  beautiful 
stood  this  snow  work  in  the  dim  artificial  light, 
yet  a  passing  visitor,  on  his  way  home,  after  a 
careless  glance  from  the  sidewalk,  made  up  his 
mind  thatMt  was  only  the  rough  work  of  a 
schoolboy,  who  designed  to  give  other  boys  an 
object  for  snowball  pelting  the  next  morning. 


But  New  Years  day  dawned  bright  and  clear, 
and  not  long  after  the  sun  cast  its  dazzling  rays 
over  the  mountains,  inhabitants  of  the  village 
discovered  the  magic  light  of  genius  flashing 
from  the  ice-sheeted  image.  Transcendently 
beautiful  stood  the  "Snow  Angel,"  in  the 
prismatic  glow  of  the  morning  sun's  reflection. 
The  early  risers  and  pedestrians  about  town 
were  amazed,  when  they  drew  near,  to  see  what 

appeared  at  a  dis- 
tance like  a  school- 
boy's   work,  turn 
to  a  statue  of  such 
exquisite  contour 
and  grace  of  form, 
with  such  delicate 
mouldings  and 
dimplings  in  detail 
as  to   suggest  the 
use  of  a  chisel,  and 
that  only  in  a  mas- 
ter hand.  There 
was  a  serious  face, 
rounded  arms,  neck 
and  bust  and  wav- 
ing   drapery.  It 
was  a  noble  concep- 
tion ;     the  young 
sculptor    had  evi- 
dently endeavored 
to      embody  the 
serious  thought 
which     visits  us 
while  we  look  back- 
ward and  forward 
from  the  line  which 
separates  a  closing 
and  a  dying  year. 
The  passing  school- 
boy was  awed  for 
once,  as  he  viewed 
the  result  in  adept  handling  of  the  elements 
with  which  he  was  so  roughly  familiar,  and  the 
thought  of  snowballing  so  beautiful  an  object 
could  never  have  dwelt  in  his  mind.    It  is  related 
that  the  village  simpleton  was  frightened  and 
ran  away,  and  one  eccentric  citizen,  who  rarely 
ever  deigned  a  bow  to  his  fellow-men,  or  women 
either,  lifted  his  hat  in  respect  after  he  had 
gazed  a  moment  upon  Mead's  work. 

Protected  by  the  cold  weather  and  the  respect 
generally  accorded  to  genius,  the  image  stood 
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on  the  street  until  the  usual  "January 
thaw"  set  in.  to  which  it  naturally  suc- 
cumbetl.  I>unng  the  fortnight,  however, 
many  people  came  from  surrounding  towns 
and  some  even  from  distant  cities,  to  visit 
>t.  The  New  York  Tribune  and  the  Spring- 
field Republican  had  interesting  descrip- 
tions of  the  twice  seven-days*  wonder,  and 
the  exploit  w.xs  omsidered  worthy  of  notic-e 
even  in  the  newsp;ipers  of  foreign  lands. 
One  of  the  city  papers  .said  »»f  it:  "As  a 
first  work  —and  in  the  highest  p»»int  —  the 
genius  to  conceive  and  the  art  to  express 
the  npirit  •>f  the  rec«>rding  angel  — this  is 


a  sika.<  The  record  of  the  year 

is  made  up.  is  finishefl.  and  the  angel  seems 
l<Mt  in  mc«litation." 

The  foundation  of  fame  wa>  ..i;'.   :  :  l.arkin 
Tt.  Mead.    For  two  years  previous 
to  this  striking  home  cvideti 
grntUN,  V  ■  Ktudyin^  iti 

NewYoi,  ,    .r  Henry  K. 

Hmwo.  A  native  of  l^>ydcn.  Mass.. 
but  his  return  home,  with  his  work 
■    .now  image,   was  proKib!' 
.  to  thoroughly  satisfy  I. 
fellow  townsficoplc  that  Mead  w 

•ore  th.iii 

.»  'w  was 

licf«»Tc  he   went   t  rk  to 

>ving  l>rcn  in  the  employ. 
'    W  •    .  n   A  Tyler. 

t  and  putty. 
Hut  while  V  rm  he  gave 

ArtUtic  taiitc. 


and  his  y»»ung  friend.  Henry  Hurn- 
ham.  wh»>  later  assisted  him  by 
furnishing  "raw  material f<ir  the 
snow  image,  at  this  time  noted  that 
Me.id  h.nd  a  taste  for  sculpture,  and 
says  he  m.'ide  a  bust  of  I>anicl  Webster 
.ind  the  figure  of  .stmie  animal.  u|>on 
which  Hurnham  called  in  Mr.  Hrown. 
whti  encouraged  the  young  artist  to 
come  to  him  in  New  York  for  .study. 
1 1  ere  it  was  that.  lK-f<»rc  returning  to 
HrattlelH»ro.  young  Larkin  assisted  Mr. 
Hrown  in  making  the  equestrian  statue 
i)f  \Vashingt«>n.  for  I'nion  Park.  New 
York. 

Hut  the  fame  of  Mend's  sn<>\\  .m«l 
icx*  work,  spreuling  far  antl  wide,  attr.ictcd  the 
attention  of  Nicholas  l..ongAv«»rth  of  Cincinnati, 
who  wrote  at  once,  incjuiring  aliout  Mead's 
char.icter  and  prospects.      lie  then  gave  him  a 
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(-"ommission  to  execute 
the  statue  of  "The 
Recording  Angel"  in 
marble  and  this  was 
followed  by  a  private 
family  order  from 
another  party,  for  the 
bust  of  a  relative. 
Mr.  Longworth  gen- 
erously ordered  the 
bust  "Recording 
Angel"  to  be  sold 
for  the  benefit  of  the 
sculptor,  he  having 
previously  furnished 
the  funds  with  which  Mead  should  do  the  work. 
The  statue  now  stands  in  the  rotunda  of  the 
capitol  at  Washington. 

Mr.  Mead's  next  work  of  note  was  a  statue  of 
Ethan  Allen,  which  he  made  for  the  state  of 
A'ermont,  and  which  now  occupies  a  position  in 
the  national  capitol  also.  He  made  a  colossal 
figure  of  bronze, 
typifying  "Ver- 
mont," which  is 
in  the  state  house 
at  Montpelier, 
with  another 
statue  of  Ethan 
Allen,  and  a  large 
marble  group, 
' '  Columbus  Ap- 
proaching Isa- 
bella," all  from 
his  hands.  His 


"  America  "  is  on  the  soldiers'  monument 
at  St.  Johnsbury.  When  the  civil  war 
broke  out  Mead  went  to  the  front,  as  an 
artist  for  Harper's  Weekly  and  while 
making  a  drawing  of  a  rebel  fort,  for  the 
government,  he  barely  escaped  with  his 
life,  being  within  the  range  of  a  sharp- 
shooter, who  spied  him  and  sent  a  ball 
whizzing  past  his  ear. 

Mead's  ideal  work  included  the  initial 
venture  already  described,  "The 
Returned  Soldier,"  "Echo,"  "  La  Con- 
tadinella,"  "Sappho,"  "The  Thought  of 
Freedom,"  and  a  colossal  statue  in  mar- 
ble of  the  Mississippi  river  represented 
as   a   demi-god.       Probably   the  most 

important  work 
of  his  life  was 
his  statue  of 
Abraham  Lin- 
coln, at  Spring- 
field, Illinois. 

Larkin  Gold- 
smith Mead  was 
a  native  of 
Chesterfield,  N. 
H.,  where  he 
was  born  in 
1835,  a-i^d  which 
he  left  to  engage 
as  a  clerk  in 
Brattleboro,  as 
already  stated.  After  some  of  the  experience 
and  work  previously  described  he  realized 
his  cherished  ambition  of  going  abroad  and 
studying  in  Italy,  finding  time  for  a  sojourn 
in  Venice,  where  he  wooed  and  won  a  fair 
daughter  of  that  favored  and  picturesque 
He  returned  to  America  about 
the  year  1866,  bringing 
fruits  of  his  foreign 
labor,  which  he  exhib- 
ited in  New  York. 

He  is  now  living  in 
Florence,  Italy. 
Charles  F.  Warner. 


THE  MAIN  BUILDING 


country. 


Wide  flush  the  fields  :  the  soft- 
ening air  is  balm  ; 

Echo  the  mountains  round  ;  the 
forests  smile  ; 

And  every  sense  and  every 
heart  is  joy. 


THE     LAST  LOAD 
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PICTLRESQL'E 


THE  NEW5PAPlik: 


The  support  which 
is  j^ivcn  to  the  ncws- 
p;ipc-rs  is  a  significant 
test  of  the  intelli- 
gence and  enterprise 
of  a  town.  Judged 
by  this  test  Brattle- 
buru  is  not  found 
wanting.  From  the 
starting  of  the  Fed- 
eral  (ialaxy  in  1797. 
to  the  present  day 
the  presji  has  reccivetl 
appreciative  and 
lilK-ml  supp«>rt 

It  was  in  the 
original  plan  of  this 
iMMik  tn  give  ex- 
tended hi.storical 
treatment  to  the 
newspapers  an<l 
other  publications: 
but  as  those  lK*st 
(|ualified  to  write  on 
the  subject  Ixrggetl 
t*»  lie  e.xcu.sctl.  it  was 

rrltKiantly  akindoned.  It  should  however  be 
vn«l  that  from  the  columns  of  Uuh  the  JVtamt 
and  the  Re/firmer,  the  present  able  and  progress- 
ive iMiiers  of  the  town,  many  valuable 
suggestions  have  Ixx-n  recci%'ed  in  the  prepara- 
tion of  this  Work. 

The  editors  arc  always  alert  to  discover  an<l 
•".  in  aildilion  tf»  able  original  matter 
nlerest  from  other  s*>urixai  relating  to 
former  residents  and  to  the  interests  of  the  town. 
Ixiih  |»asi  an«I  present. 
Wc  arc  indebted  to  the 
I'll  I  nil  for  the  plan  of 
Fort    hummer,  which 
appcAr*  on   the  tenth 
|Mgr 

TMR  WATKU  SI  IM'I  N 

llralll  s  hii'»r 

favorcfl  in  thiji  rc<^ 

V,  . 

hail  been  n 


abundant  and  an  uncon- 
laminated  .«<iipply  even  in 
dry  season. 

For  sevenil  years  quite 
a  number  of  families  have 
been  supplied  by  six  or 
eight  small  companies 
which  control  springs 
which  are  brought  into 
different  reservoirs.  The 
supply,  however,  is  very 
limited,  especially  in  sum- 
mer, and  is  for  domestic 
u.se  almost  exclusively. 

The  dcix*ndentx'  of  the 
town  is  on  the  Chestnut 
Hill  Reservoir  Co.,  of 
which  (ieorge  K.  Crowell 
is  the  president.  The  re.s- 
crvt»ir  in  Highland  Park, 
which  hxs  a  capacity  of 
S.cxx),ooo  galhms.  is  sup- 
plied ordinarily  exclu- 
sively from  springs.  An 
analysis  of  the.se  springs 
sh<iws  xurr  pure  water. 
They  lie  in  different  direc- 
tions from  the  reservoir, 
and  the  supply  is  thought  to  be  adequate  for  a 
large  growth  of  population. 

To  provide  however  fi>r  exceptionally  dry  .sea- 
.sons  a  pumping  .station  has  U'cn  established  in 
the  northern  part  of  the  town  with  a  daily  ca|>ac- 
ily  of  5oo,o(H)  gallons,  which  .supplies  w.iier  from 
WeM  river.  The  hydrants,  having  a  pres.surcof 
fnnn  .sixty  to  ninety  |xnind.s,  are  entirely  .supplied 
by  this  ctim|wny:  and  m«»st  «>f  the  water  for 
domestic  use  comes  from  this  .source. 

The  citizens  are 
contented  to  Ik* 
without  public 
water  works,  as 
the  town  is  so 
well  supplied  by 
private  enlerpri.sc. 
Pure  water  is 
almo.Ht  as  neccHs- 
ary  to  the  j»ros|K'r- 
ily  of  a  community 
OS  clean  morals. 
Hrattlel>oro  hap- 
pily h.xs  l)oth. 


Commercial  and  Financial 


INTERESTS  OF  BRATTLEBORO 


ESTEY  ORGAN  COMPANY 

The  beginnings  of  the  Estev  Organ  were  laid 
nearly  fifty  years  ago  in  Brattleboro,  Vt. 

Concurrent  with  the  growth  of  the  Organ 
industry  has  been  that  of  the  town  itself. 

The  first  organs  were  manufactured  in  1846  in 
the  old  or  western  part  of  the  town  in  a  mill 
located  on  the  Whetstone  Brook. 

With   the  advent  of  the  railroad,  however,  the 


stream  on  which  it  had  always  been  situated. 

The  eight  large  factories  seen  in  the  fore- 
ground are  supplemented  by  an  even  greater 
number  in  the  rear,  and  the  facilities  for  pro- 
ducing the  highest  '  grade  of  reed  instruments 
are  most  comprehensive  and  satisfactory.  Pio- 
neers in  this  industry,  it  has  always  been  the 
rule  of  the    manufacturers  to  lead. 

Never,  perhaps,  was  it  truer,  in  every  way, 
than    to-day    that    the    "Estey    Organ  leads  the 


ESTEY    ORGAN  WORKS — LARGEST  IN  THE  WORLD 


trend  of  the  settlement  changed  and  the  location 
of  the  organ  manufacture  was  changed  also  to 
the  eastern  part  of  the  town  bordering  on  the 
Connecticut  River. 

After  the  usual  and  unusual  vicissitudes  of 
such  infant  industries  the  present  healthful  and 
sightly  location  was  selected,  entirely  away  from 
the   danger  of   overflow  of  the   somewhat  fitful 


World.  "  It  would  be  esteemed  a  high  favor 
if  any  and  every  person  interested  to  know  more 
of  this  important  factor  in  the  development  of 
the  music  of  the  world  would  write  for  descrip- 
tive catalogue  to  the 

ESTEY  ORGAN  COMPANY, 

Brattleboro,  Vt, 
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PICTl'RESgUE 


EMERSON  AND  SON 
This  store  conducted  by  H.  L.  Emerson,  carries  u  large  and  complete 
stock  of  Furniture.  Carpets,  Crockery,  Stoves  and  Household  decorations, 
iiaking  citmpletc  house  furnishing  a  specialty. 

In  ihc  spring  of  1S85.  S  B.  it  H.  L.  Emerson,  who  had  a  large  furniture 
business  at  Milford.  N.  H.,  where  Mr.  Emerson,  senior,  for  over  twenty  years 
had  been  a  pros|>erous  manufacturer  of  furniture,  purchased  the  business  i»f 
C.  L.  Hriiwn  &  Son.  .Mr.  Emerson,  junior,  taking  charge  of  the  business  here 
while  his  father  looked  after  their  .Nlilford  interests. 

Their  business  here  gre*  to  such  an  extent  that  after  two  years,  the 
elder  Mr.  Emerson 


■  Iccided  to  move 
licre  taking  an  ac- 
tive part  in  the 
tnanagcment  until 
'^')S<  when  owing 
to  other  business 
^l>tcrr^^s,  he  deemed  it  a«lvi>able  that  the  firm  be 
di»v>lvcd.  II.  I.  Emerson  st»ld  his  interest  in  the 
Milford  business  lo  his  brother  C.  S.  Emerson  and 
purchased  his  father's  share  in  the  Hrattleboro  store 
Occupying  the  entire  bli>ck  of  five  Mot>rs  56x52 
owned  by  S  H  Emerson,  and  carr)'ing  a  stock  of 
giKxl*  that  probably  no  oiher  town  the  size  of 
Hrattleboro  c«)uld  support,  .Mr.  Emerson,  by  busi- 
ness tact,  assisted  by  liberal  local  trade,  and  im- 
mensc  outside  patronage  in  Vermont,  New  llamp. 
•hire  and  Western  Massachusetts,  has  built  up  a 
thriving  business 


THE  HKOOKS  iiorsE 
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one 


A  few  yrAr»  ago  At  a  com  tif 
y  modern  in  every  reikpcct  and 


of  Ibc  br«l  in  New  EnitUnd.    The  ro(im»  are 

"K  r.Kim*.  halU  and 
*  ■  ,        •!»  and  handiMimely 

furoUbcd  and  tbc  cuisine  is  unexcelled.    I'or  many 


years  it  has  l>ern  called  the  "Half-way  House  • 
iK-tween  New  York  and  the  White  Mountains,  and 
thouwinds  of  people  stop  off  to  $ce  our  beautiful 
t«»wn  I'nder  the  management  of  Mr.  Edward  Tyler 
the  present  proprietor,  ihc  house  is  becoming  more 
popular  ever)-  season. 
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THE  CARPENTER  ORGAN  COMPANY 
This  Company  was  located  in  Brattleboro  in  April, 
1884.  Indeed  it  had  its  beginnings  here  nearly  50 
years  ago,  as  the  late  E.  B.  Carpenter,  manufacturing 
superintendent,  and  up  to  the  time  of  his  death  one 
of  the  stockholders,  was  with  Riley  Burdette  and  J. 
L.  Jones  one  of  the  pioneers  of  the 
industry  here. 

The  business  is  now  entirely  of  Brattle- 
boro ownership  by  Geo.  E.  Crowell,  the 
President  ;  C.  H.  Davenport,  the 
Treasurer  ;  M.  Austin,  Jr.,  the  Secretary 
and  W.  C.  Carpenter,  the  General 
Manager. 

The  Company  makes  nothing  but 
absolutely  higii  grade  goods,  and  its 
reputation  is  such  the  world  over. 

In  England,  Germany,  Russia,  Hol- 
land, Denmark,  Switzerland,  Australia 
and  South  Africa  its  agents  are  the 
leading  music  houses  who  handle  the 
Carpenter  Organ  for  their  best  trade, 
using  other  makes  to  supply  the  demand 
for  cheaper  goods. 

The  Carpenter  Organ  won  the  first 
and  highest  award  at  the  Edinburgh 
Exhibition  in  1890,  and  at  the  Inter- 
national Cotton  Exposition  at  Atlanta, 


THE  VERMONT  NATIONAL  BANK 
Capital  $150,000.    Surplus  and  Profits  $275,000. 
Geo.  C.  Averill,  Cashier.    Geo.  S.  Dowley,  President. 

This  is  the  oldest  discount  and  deposit  bank  in 
Vermont,  as  well  as  one  of  the  most  successful  in  New 
England.  Chartered  originally  as  The  Bank  of 
Brattleboro  in  1821,  it  continued  as  a  state  bank 
until  1865,  when  it  was  converted  into  the  National 
system,  with  the  title  of  "  The  Vermont  National 
Bank  of  Brattleboro."  It  recently  paid  its  126th 
Dividend,  and  has  been  most  ably  managed  during  its 
entire  existence  of  nearly  three-fourths  of  a  century. 


Ga.  At  Chicago  in  1893  its  award  was  the  finest 
granted  any  exhibit  of  catalogue  styles  only,  or  those 
regularly  sold,  and  not  built  especially  for  exhibition. 

The  points  particularly  commended  by  the  Judges 
were:  Excellence  of  Construction,  Materials,  Design 
and   Finish,    Good  Tone  Quality,    Lightness  and 

Ease  of  Touch.  Cases  of 
substantial  and  attractive 
Manufacture.  A  Patented 
Stop  Action,  characterized 
by  Facility  of  Manipula- 
tion, Solidity  and  Simplic- 
ity. The  "Carpenter 
Tone  "  and  the  "  Carpenter 
Patent  Action  "  are  the  two 
features  which  have  given 
to  the  organ  its  high  reput- 
ation. "What  the  works 
are  to  a  watch,  the  action 
is  to  an  organ."  This  has 
always  been  the  guiding 
principle  of  its  manufact- 
ure and  it  was  for  this 
reason  the  sale  of  the 
Carpenter  organ  kept  up 
through  the  "  hard  times" 
of  1893  beyond  that  of  any 
factory  of  this  country. 

1  H  E  FACTORY 

VERMONT  SAVINGS  BANK 

This  institutions,  chartered  Oct.  24,  1846,  under  the 
name  of  the  Windham  Provident  Institution  for  Sav- 
ings, was  organized  Jan.  i,  1847,  with  the  following 
officers:  N.B.  Williston,  President  ;  Daniel  Kellogg, 
Vice-President;  L. 
G.  Mead,  Treas- 
urer. The  total 
deposits  the  first 
year  were  $43,- 
180.50. 

The  name  was 
changed  to  Ver- 
mont  Savings 
Bank,  October  25, 
1872. 

The  present 
officers  are  :  Fred- 
erick  Holbrook, 
President;  William 
S.  Newton,  Vice- 
President  ;  N.  F. 
Cabot,  Treasurer  ; 
C.  H.  Pratt,  Assist- 
ant Treasurer. 

The  Assets,  July 
I,  1894,  were 
$3,066,690,75. 
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PICTL'RESQl'E 


E  CROSBY  &  CO. 


Wholesale  commission  dealers  in  flour  and  mill- 
feed,  also  w  ■•  •  and  retail  dealers  in  mill-feed, 
grain,  cotto:.  '-al,  corn  meal,  salt  and  hay,  com- 
menced business  in  1850  under  the  firm  name  of 
Gaines  &  Crosby,  running  mills  at  Centreville,  after- 
ward (laincs,  Crosby  \  Co,  running  mills  at  R.  R. 


V     -r  .•         i>a%burnc<l  In 
.V  (train  Arm 

M«.  ej««H  tliaUf  dM  AprtI  «.  • 


Station  at  Brattleboro  until  1S60  when  the  firm  name 
was  changed  to  E.  Crosby  i>:  Co.,  mills  sold,  and 
business  of  selling  flour  throughout  New  England 
for  western  mills  commenced;  with  a  gradual 
increase  in  business  to  the  pn-sent  time. 

The  firm  is  now  shipping  into  New  England  from 
the  west  flour,  grain  and  feed  valued  at  considerable 
over  a  million  dollars,  (>er  annum,  and  while  located 
at  Brattleboro  where  they  have  a  large  ware-house 
for  storage  and  transfers,  the  larger  share  of  their 
business  is  shipping  carlots  direct  from  western  mills 
to  their  customers  throughout  New  England. 

The  present  active  members  of  the  tirm  are: 
E.  C.  Crosh.,        L.  F  Aoams,        C.  R.  Crosby. 


JORDAN  &  VAN  DooRN— 97  Mms  Street 


This  firm  is  com|>osed  of  Mr  II  T.  jnrdan  formerly 
of  Philadelphia,  and  Mr.  E.  II.  Van  Dourn  senior, 
member  of  the  firm  of  Van  Doorn  &  Morris.  This 
store  is  one  t>f  the  most  elegant  and  finely  appointed 
jewelry  and  optical  establishments  to  l>e  found  any- 
where, in  the  slock  of  precious  stones,  staple  gold 
and  silver  articles,  novelties,  and  optical  giM>ds 
to  be  found  therein,  while  in  the  repair  and  care 
of   floe   watches  and   cinckt  they  are  unexcelled 


VA.N   liDORN  St  MORRIS-76  Main  Sikkh 

Dealers  in  crockery,  glass,  silver  ware,  wall  paper  and 
window  shades,  is  a  firm  of  many  yearx'  standing,  having 
founded  by  Monies  T  Van  Doorn  in  1X59.  who  in  1K7  ; 
'  latcd  with  him  his  son  K.  il  Van  Doorn  In  iSS^, 
>Mer  the  decease  of  the  senior  partner,  it  became  Van  Doorn 
.\  Morris  by  the  admission  of  I".  D  M.>rris  to  the  firm. 
Their  st«»ck  is  the  largest  and  m»»st  varied  in  the  state. 
Their  business  relutions  extend  over  a  wide  field  and  the 
store  it  one  of  the  most  attractive  In  Brattleboro. 


BRATTLEBORO 
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BRATTLEBORO  SAVINGS  BANK 
(organized  in  1871) 

Assets  December  ist,  1894,  $1,700,000  ;  surplus 
$135,000-  Officers,  B.  D.  Harris,  President;  O.  d' 
Estabrook,  Vice-President;  C.  A.  Harris,  Treasurer; 
J.  C.  DeWitt,  Assistant  Treasurer. 

This  bank  is  not  excelled  by  any  bank  in  the  state 
in  arrangements  for  both  convenience  and  safety.  It 
has  had  a  steady  growth  the  result  of  careful  and 
conservative  management.  Two  years  ago  it  erected 
fire  and  burglar  proof  vaults,  and  placed  therein  safety 
deposit  boxes  for  private  use,  at  moderate  rents. 


I  EUPLE  S  -NATIONAL  BANK 


This  Bank  was  organized  in  1875  with  Parley  Starr 
as  president  and  W.  A.  Faulkner,  cashier.  Mr.  Starr 
was  succeeded  by  Julius  J.  Estey  and  Mr.  Faulkner  by 
Oscar  A.  Marshall,  who  died  in  May,  1893,  W.  H. 
Brackett  being  his  successor.  The  present  Board  of 
Directors  consists  of  Julius  J.  Estey,  O.  L.  Sherman 
T.  J.  B.  Cudworth,  S.  N.  Herrick,  S  A.  Smith,  George 
E.  Greene  and  W.  H.  Brackett.  The  officers  are  Ju- 
lius J.  Estey,  President;  O.  L,  Sherman,  Vice-Presi- 
dent; W.  H.  Brackett,  Cashier.  The  capital  stock  is 
is  $100,000,  with  a  surplus  and  undivided  profits  of 
^594,000.  Since  organization,  the  Bank  has  paid  in 
dividends  $103,000. 


INTERIOR   BRATTLEBORO. SAVINGS  BANK 


GRIGGS  &  PERRY 


D.  L.  GBIl^GS 


G,  ^.  1-ERR^" 


Brattleboro  receives,  and  deserves  many  praises, 
but  perhaps  no  words  better  describe  it  than  the 
title  of  a  certain  48-page  book,  which  contains  twenty 
illustrations  of  Brattleboro, entitled  "The  Best  Place 
On  Earth."  Its  publishers,  Messers  Griggs  &  Perry, 
tho'  Massachusetts  men,  fully  appreciate  the  beauties 
of  Vermont.  Their  office  is  in  Bank  Block,  (shown 
above,)  and  they  deal  in  Real  Estate  and  personal 
property,  buying,  selling,  exchanging,  and  handling 
property  anywhere  in  the  U.  S. 

The  firm  have  carefully  avoided  all  questionable 
transactions,  taking  as  their  motto,  "We  do  an  honest 
business,  or  none."  All  letters  carefully  answered. 
The  book  spoken  of,  and  list  of  real  estate  for  sale, 
sent  on  receipt  of  two  cent  stamp.  Any  wishing  to 
know  of  the  reliability  of  the  firm  are  referred  to  the 
Vermont  National  Bank,  Brattleboro. 


Clapp  &  Jones'  Book  store  is  the  leading  one  of  its 
kind  in  Brattleboro.  The  stock  is  very  large  and 
complete,  and  embraces  Books  in  Fiction,  Poetry 
Art,  Science  and  Travel,  also  Devotional  and  Juvenile. 
Blank  books,  Stationary  for  commercial,  and  polite 
correspondence.  Artists'  materials  and  Art  goods, 
Baskets,  Toys,  etc.  Pictures  are  a  prominent  part  of 
their  retail  stock  and  tastful  framing  a  specialty. 
Abundant  opportunity  is  afforded  for  gratifying  the 
most  refined  taste  tor  a  small  outlay.  Their  wholesale 
trade  reaches  throughout  Eastern  and  Southern  Vt. 


CLAPP  AND  JONEs'  BOOK  STORE 


PICTl'RESOl'E 


FARMERS'   AND  MECHANICS' 
EXCHANGE 

This  compan)  which  deals  at  wholesale 
and  retail  in  groceries,  provisions  and  prod- 
uce, was  established  in  iS;;  and  incorpor- 
ated in  t&Ss  with  an  authorized  capital  of 
$50,000.  The  new  block  on  Elliot  street,  a 
cut  o(  which  is  here  sht>wn,  is  a  substantial 
evidence  of  the  growing  prosperity  of  the 
company.  Il  is  of  brick,  three  stories  high, 
with  a  frontage  on  Elliot  street  of  74  feet 
and  a  depth  of  89  feet.  The  company  is 
well  managed  and  does  a  fine  business. 
The  directors  are  I.  li  Tail,  D.  V.  Cobb,  S. 
H.  Emerson  of  BraltlelKiro,  with  M.  I.  Ref<l 
of  Vernon,  and  I".  (J.  Taylor  of  Guilford. 
E.  W.  Harlow  has  l>een  its  only  manager 
except  the  first  six  months  of  its  history. 


r"  '  — 
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.^rRIN(il  lEI.h  l'HOTO-ENGRA\  IN(,  COMl'ANV 

SPRINGKIELII,  MASS. 

This  cut  is  a  sample  of  half-tone  engraving  on  copper,  en- 
ijravcd  by  the  Springfield  l*hoio-engraving  Company,  56  Harrison 
.\vcnue,  Springfield,  Mass.  Engravings  are  made  from  Pen 
Drawings  of  Buildings,  Portraits,  Advertisements,  etc.,  for  all 
Illustrative  or  Commercial  purposes. 

The  Half-tones  used  in  this  book  were  made  by  this  compaiiv. 


Thk  Aukkican  Hot  si:,  one  of  the  oldest  of  Hraitle- 
boro's  hotels,  offers  attractive  and  comfortable 
accommo<lations  at  th«*  reasonable  rate  of  $j.oo  |>er 
day     (Jeo  E.  Rii  hards.  Proprietor. 


\V  R.  Gkddis,  BnoKSBl.l.BR  AND  Stationkk,  Main 
street,  carries  a  full  line  of  staple  goods,  also  paper 
hangings,  windovy  shades,  picture  frames,  etc.,  all  ai 
reasonable  prices. 
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